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The ^^agedy o/Dthello the oore 
‘ of Venice. 

Enter J^go 2Lt\dRodertgo^ 

“'^'*''*1 Vfh; Ncucr tell me, I take it mu clivrikiodly 



STbat tlioa who ha(l had my pnrfef _ 

SS As ifehe ftrings were thine , flionld'fl knov of this 
jag. But youMc not heare me, , ^ 

If euer I did dreamc of fuch a matter , abhorre me. ' 

Rod. Thou coldft mc,thoudidftl^o!d him in thy hate, " 
lag. Defpife meif I doe not : three great ones of the Citty 
In perfonall fiiire to make me his Lieutenant, 

• Ofreapttohim^andby the faith of man, 

I know my price, I am worth no worfe a place* 

But he, as louing his owne pride and purpofes,. 

Euades them, wicha bunribait circumftance ’ 

Horribly ftuft with Epithices of warre : ^ *■ 

Non-fuits my Mediators : for certes, ( fayes he ) 

JJiaueaheady chofc my Officer, and what was he ? 

Forfooth,a great Arithmetitian , 

One Michael C afsio^ a Florentine, 

A fellow alrnoft dambd in a faire wife 
That neuer fee a fquadi o i in the field, * 

Nor the diuifion of a Bactell knowes, • 

UpK then a SpinftcrjVnleffe tHc bookifli Theorique. 

Wherin the tongued C6nfuls c.m propofe ^ ' 

As mafterly as he : meereprattJe without pradlife 

sail his Souldier-lhip : but he fir had the election 
. And r,ofwhpm his cyes bad feene the prooft- ^ 

Ac ^M«.at C«>w,and on other grounds, * ' 

, Chr^ftn;dandHeat'r,en,munbebe4ecdan^^^^ • 
Creditoijthis Counter-Cafter; 
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’The^ragedy of Othello 

(in good time) rouft his Leiutenant be. 

And I Sir (blefle the marke) his Mooreihips Ancient. 

Rod. By heaucn I rather would hauc bin his hangman. 
lag. But thcr's no remedy, 

Tis the curfe of feruice, , . 

Preferment goes by letter and aftection. 

Not by the olde gradation, where each fecond 
Stood heirc to the fit ft : 

Now fir be iudge your felfe, ^ 

Whether I, in any iuft tearme am affin o 
to loue the Moore? 

Rod. I would not follow him then. 

Jag. O fir, content yon, 

I follow him to feme my turne vpon him. 

We cannot all be tnafters, nor all matters 
Cannot be trudy followed, you fliall marke 
Many a dutious and kncc-crooking knaue, 
k That (doting on his ownc obfequious bondage) 

.■ Wcares out his time much like, his matters Alfo, 

n For nought but prouender, and when hee s old calhierd, 

; W hip mee fuel) honeft knaues : 

Others there are, . ^ cA.r„ 

li Who trim’d in formes and viflagesot duty , 

P Keeps yet their hearts, attending on tncmfclucs, 

j And throwing but (hewes cfferuice on iheir Lords, 

I Doe well thriueby ’em, 

’ And when they haue lin’d th.ircoites, 

Doe themfelues homage, 

Thofsfdloa’eshaucfomefou.e,- 

Andfuchaonedoe I prcfelTe my fcItc..---for hr, 

; . Icisasfure-asyouarei?«ri«/g9, 

! Were I the Moore, 1 would not be • 

I- In following him, 1 follow but my iclfe' 

For » hen my outward aftlon dothdempnttr 
The natiue afi, and figure of my fcarJ* 

lacompkmcnt extern?, us notlongaftcr. 




the Moore of Venice. 

But I will wearc ray heart vpon my fleeue. 

For Dawes to pcckc at, 
lamnot whartam. 

Rod. What a full fortune docs the thicklips owe, 

Ifhe can carry’t thus? 
lag. Call vp her father, 

Rowfe him, make after him, poy fon bis delight, 

Broclairae him in the ftrecr, incenfe her Kinfmcn, 

And tho he in a fertile climate dwell, 

Plague him with flyes : tho that his ioy be ioy,^ 

Yet throw fuch changes of vexation out. 

As it may loofc fome colour* 

Rod. Here is her fathers houfe, He call aloud. 
fag. Doe with like timerous accent:, and dire yclij 
As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is fpied in populous Cities. 

Rod. What ho, Brahantto^ Seignior BraianUo^Mo^ 
lag.' Awake, what ho, Brabantso, 

Theeues, theeucs, chceues : 

Looke CO your houfe, your Daughter, and your bags, 
Theeucs,thccues. 

Bnhsinuoata^wdoWi 

Bra. W hat is rhe reafon of this ten ible fummons ? 
What is the matter there ? 

Rod. Signior, is all your family within ? 

Jag. Arc your doOrcs lockc ? 

Bra. Why wherefore aske you this? 
fag Sir you are robd, for fhame put ojn your gowrie. 
Your heart is burft you haue loft halfc your foule j 
Euennow,vcty now,an pldblaeke Ram 
Is tupping your white Ewe ; ari(e,arife. 

Awake the fnorting GitiZuOS with the bell, 
OrelfetheDinell will make aGrandfire pfyou,arife I fay« 
Bra. What, haue you loft your wits? 

Rod. Moll rcuerend Seignior, doe you know Cny voice ? 
Bra. No: F, what are you ? 
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The T ragedy of Othello 




’Br4. The worfc welcome, 

I haac charg’d thee not to haunt about my dotes. 

In honeft plainencfife, thou haft heard me \vf 
My daughter is not for thee, and no r in madnes. 

Being full of fopper.and diftempermg draughts, 

Vponmalicious braucry,doft thou come 

Toftart myquiet? 

Rod. Sir, fir, fir. 

’Bra, But thou ttiuft needs be furc 

My fpirit and my place bane in them power. 

To make this bitter to thee* 

Rod. Patience good fir 

Bra . W hat, tellft thou me of robbing ? this is Vemet., 

My houfe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Mod graue 

In fimpic andpurcfoule I ferae God. if the 

Dcudi bid’you! ^caufewecome 

for Coufens , and Gennets Gormans. 

Moore , are now making the Bca ft with t a'O backs. 

"Bra. Thouartavillaine, 

Rod, Sir,T will anfwere any thing .- But I beleech yo _ 

If’t be your pleafure, and moft wife confOT^^^ , 

(Aspa«lyIfinditis^tlmyour.fi^^^^^ 

At this od euen, and dull watch ° ^ . . r, r ' 

TranCportedwithnoworfe nor better SU_ . : :; r 

But withaknaucof common hire, a 

To the groffc clafpcs ofa 




the Moore 0/ Veni ce. 

That from the feufe of al ciuilitic, 

I thus would play and trifle with your Rcuerence. 

Your daughter (ifyou haue not giuen her leaue, 

I fay agaihe) hath made a gri^'e reuolt. 

Tying her duty, bcautie, wit and fortunes. 

In an extrauagant and wheeling Stranger 

Of here, and eaery where : Straight fatisfie your felic j ^ 

If flie be in her chamber, or your houfe. 

Let loofe on me the luftice of the date. 

For thus deluding you. 

‘Bra. Strike on the tinder. Ho ; 

Giue me ataper, call vp all my people • 

This accident is not vnlike my dreame, 

Bcleefe of it opprefles me already •• 

Light I fay, light. 

lag. Farewell, for I muft leaue you. 

It feemes not meet, nor wholcfomc co my place, 

To be produc’d (as if I day Hliall,) 

Againlt the Moore, for I doe know the date, 

(How eucr this may gaule him with fome chccke) 

Canpbt withfafety cad him, for hee’s imbark’d. 

With fuch loud reafon, to the.Gipres warres, 

(Which euen now ftands in aft) that for their foules,”. 
Another of his fathomc, they haue none 
To lead their bufineCfe, in which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for neceflity of prefent life, 

1 muft (hew out a flag, and figne of loue. 

Which is indeed but figne, that you (ball furely find him 
Lead to the Sagittary the raifed fearch, 

And there will 1 be with him. So farewell. 

Exit. 

Enter Brabantio m hismgktgovone, and feruants 
mtb Torches. 

Bra. It is too true an euill, gone (he is, I 
And what’s to come of my defpifed time, 

Is nought but bictetnefle n aw Rederige^ 






-6 T/:’e7“rage£fy(^0,thdlo 

Where didft thou fee her ? O vnhappy girle ! 

With the Moore faift thou ? who would be a father ? 

How didil thou know twas (he ? f O (he dect ices me 
Pjft thoughej what Paid (he to you ? get more tapersj 
Raife all my kindred, are they married thlnke you ? 

Truely I thinke they arc. 

jBra, O heauen,how got flic out ? O treafon of the blood; 
Fatliers from hence, tmit nor your daughters mindes, 

By what you fee them aft : isthjre notebarmes, ^ 
By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus’d haue you not read Roierig^^ 

Offomefuch thing. 

Rod, Y cs fir, I haue indeed- 

Call vp my Brother : O would you had hadher, 
Some one way , fome another ; doc you kno w 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke I can difeouer him, if you pkafe 
To get good guard, and goe along with mce. 

Bra, Pray you lead on, ac euery houfe He call, 

I may command ac moft : get weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpcciall OflScers of might ; 

On good Roderigo, lie deferue your pay ncs. ExenHt. 

Enter Othello, lago, and attendants with T orches. 

Ug. Tho in the trade of warre, I haue flainc men. 

Yet doe 1 hold it very ftuffe o’ch confcience^ 

To doc nocontriu’d nsurther 5 1 lackc iniquity 
SoTiCcimesto doc meftruice ; nine or tcntimeSi 
I had thought to haue jcr k’d him here, 

Vndertlieribbcs* 

Oth, Tis better as it isri 

lag, Nay> but he prated, ^ ^ 

And (poke (uchfcuruy andprcuoking tearmes 
A gain ft your HononthacwidVthe little godUnefle I hauc, 
I did f Tlhirdforbcarchim : bud pray fir, 

Arc you faft m rried ? For be fureofthis, 

That the Mag- if co is miidxbcUiu?.d, ^ 

An. 1 hath in his effeft, a voyce potenti ftl j 









the (SMhooreofYcmct. 

K$ double as the Dukes, he will diuorce you. 

Or put vpon you what refiraint, and grecuancfff 
The law (with all his might, to inforcc it on,) 

Weele giue him cable. 

OrJfr. Letbimdochisfpite, 

My feruices which I haue donethe Seigniorie, 

Shall out-toDgue his complaints, tis y et to know. 

Which when I know that boailing is an honour, 

I (ball promulgate, I (etch my life and being. 

From men of royall height, and my demerrits. 

May (peake vnbonneted as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d 5 for know 7 a^. 

But that I louc the gentle De/dmcn*, 

I would not, my vnhouf<;df<'CC condition. 

Put into dcuumfeription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Ci^xo'Witb lights. Of icerst 

But looke what lights come yonder? _ and torches, 

lag. Thele are the raifed Father and his friends, 

Y ou were beft go in. 

Osh, Hot 1 , 1 muft be found. 

My parts, my Title, and ray pcrfcA Ibule, 

Shall manifell my right by : is it they ? 

Jag, By7offmlthinkeno. 

0 th. The feruants of the Duke, and my Leiutenant? 

The goodnelTe of the night vpon you (friends,) 
Wbatisthenewes? 

Caf, The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your baft, poft-haft appearance, 

Euen on the inftant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you ? 

Caf. Something from as I may diuine, " 

It is a bufinefie offome heate, the Galley cs 
Haue fenc a dozen fcquent mclTengers 
This very night one at anothers heelcs : 

And many of the Confuls rais’d, and met. 

Are at the Dukes already j you haue bin hotly cald for. 

, When being not at your lodging to be found, 

The Senate fent abouc three fouetail quefts 




8 T he Tragedy of Otb ello 

Tofearchyouonti 

Oth, Tiswelllamfouoai^yyou, 

. I will bat fp nd a word here jn the hoafej^od goe With you. , . 

Caf. Auncicnt, what makes he here ? . 

/;! Faith he to night, hath boorded 3 la^d Carriaftj 
If it prooue la wfali prize, bee’s made.' for euet. jj, 

I doenotvriderftand.- 
Ja Hec’s married;. 

Caf. To who.'U. . . 

£«rer Brabantio, Rodrigo, W w/Vi? 

1 .. 

U. Marry to— Come Capcainij WiUyou goe ? 

Offc. Ha’withyou. 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to fccke for you. 
la, Jt is Gcntrall he aduiCle, 

He comes to bad intent. 

0/fc, Ho’la, ftand there. 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Bra. Downe with him thiefe. 

Ja?. You^od<nV(i,comefir,Iamforyou. - 

Oth. Ket pc vp your brighefwords, for the dew will ruitem, 
Good Scisnior you (liall more command withyearc's 

DaTtbct as thou art, thou liatt inchamedher, 

For He referre oie to a\l tiniogs of fanfe, 

(If Hiein chaines of magick vvere 
Whether a maide (o tender, faire* and happy> 

So oppofite to marriage, chac Oic ftaundv 

The wealthy curled darling V of opr. 'Nifttioo, 

Would t uer haue (to incurre a general mockcj 

Runne from her g^tdage to the.footy bofonie 

Of fucb a thing as thou ? to fcare, not to delight s 

1 udge me the world, if t’is no' groffe in fenfe, 

That thou haft praft ifd on her with foiilc charmes^ 

Abufd her delicate youth with drugs or minerals^ 

That weakens motion i He haue*c diipiiccd on \ 



I 









the (i%d'ooreof^tmcQ^ ^ 

Tis portable and palpable to thinking ; 

' therefore apprehend and doe attach theCj ^ 

For an abufer of the world, a praftifer 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant if 
Lay hold vpon him, if doc refift. 

Subdue him at his perill. ^ 

Orib. Hold your hands, 

Bothyouofmy inclining, and the reft s ^ 

Wercitmy cuetofight, f fliould hauekttownitj; -- 
Without a prompter, where will ybu that 1 goe^ 

To anfvi^cre this your charge? .. 

Bt4. To prifon,<ilt fit time 
OfLaw,andcoyrfeofdireft Scffioii f: r 

Call thee to anfwer, 

Oth. What if I doe obey, . 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied^ 

Whofe Mtffengersarc heere about my fide^ 

Vpon fome prefent bufiBClfe of the State, 

To bcarc me to him. 

Officer. T is true oioft worthy Seignior, 

ThcDukc*s in CouncclI,andyour noble fcife, 

I am Cure is fenc for. 

*Bra. Hovv ? the Duke in Councell ? 

In this time of the ni^ht / bring him away | 

Mine's not an idle caufe: the Duke himfcife, 

Or any of m v Brothers of the Stare, 

Cannot but fcclc this wrongs as twere their owne. 

For if fuch actions, may haue paflage free, 

Bondflaucs,and Pagans flhal ou r S tacefmen be. Exenntm 

Enter Duke And Senators, fet at a T able, with lights 
and Attendants. 

There is no compofition in chefc neWes, 

Thar giucs them credit, 

I Sena. Indeedthey aredifproportioned. 

My letters fay, a hundred andfeuen Gallies, 
and mine an hundred and forty^ 
a .sSen, And mine two hundred .• 

Bi 



But 



,o q"he<fragedy of 

But though they iumpe not on a 
(As inthefe cafes, where 

Tis oft with difference,; yet doctl^jf all confirmc 

KTHthiBi fleet, and bearing vp to 

Du. Nay, it is pofliblc enough to ludgcmcnt . 

I doe not fo fecurc me to the error. 

But the mayne Article 1 doe approuc 
“f'arcM W. ^ ^ 

Officer. Ameffengerfromthei3allcys, 

D», Now.thebufineffe? 

SatUr, The turktih preparation make? for Rcb^s, 

So was I bid report here to the State, by Signior Angelcw 
Du. How fay you by this change ? 

Sena. This cannot be by noaffay of reafon— 

Tis a Pageant, _ , 

To keepc vs in falfc gaxe » when we ^ufidcr 
Theimportancy ofCjiprw totbeX/^i^e.- 
And let our fclues againe, but vnderftand, 

That as it more concerns the Turkf then Rif 
So may he with more facile queftiOT bcare it, 

For that it ftands not in fuch warlike brace. 

Who altogether lacks th’abilkiW. : . 

Tint Rhodes is dreft in ; if we roakcit^ongit of this,. : 
We muft not thinke the T urke isfo vnskiltW, i 

To Icaue that latefl: which onceriies him Wife; _ 

Negleainganattcmpcofeafeand.’game, ■ 

To wake and wage a danger prontlefle. , ' 

Du. Nayi inattconfidencelhee-snot 1 

p#i«r. Here is more newes. SnteraiMffl 

Mef ThcO#«w»V«, ttuerendandgtatl^^^^ 
Steering with due coutfe.towardihe Jfle of Utdes, 
Haue there inioyotedthera wuhian after 

I Senu. I, fol thought, howtnany, as you guefle. 

^ef. Of 30. faile, and now they 

Th^backward coorfe, bearing with frankcappe«^ c 

Their purpofes towarcs ; Seignior f , 

v/xMt. friiO^v and moft valiant fetuitor^ 



the Moore of Venice.. 

with hit free duty recommends yoa thus, . 

And prayes you to belceue him. 

‘Du. Tis ccrtainc then for Cyfrtu, 

(Jlidrcus Luccicos is not he in townc ? 

I Sena. Hec’s now in Florence. 

Du. Write from vs to him poll, poll haft dilpatch. 

Enter Brabantio, Othello, Roderigo, lago, CafliOi 
Dcfdcmona, 4«<i Ojfwer/. 

I Sena. Here conies Brahantio and the valiant Moore. 
Du. Valiant OtheBo, we muft ftraite imploy you, 
Againftthe gencrall enemy Ottoman i 
I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackt your counfell, and your heipe to night. 

"Bra. Sodidi yours,goodyourGracepardonme 
Neither my place, nor ought 1 heard of bulineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bed, not doth the generall care 
Take hold of me, for my particular griefe. 

Is offo floodgate and orcbearing nature, 

That it engluts andiwallows other forrowes, 
Anditisftillitfeife. 

Du. Why, whats the matter? 

"Bra, My daughter, O my daughter, 

M. Dead? 

"Bra. I tome : 

She is abus’d, ftolne from me and corrupted, 

By fpels and medicines, bought of MountebanckeSj. 

For nature fo prepofteroufly toerre, 

(Being not deficient, blind or lame of fcofe,') 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her (clfc. 

And you of her, the bloody booke of Law, 

You fhall your felfe, read in the bitter letter. 

After icsowne fenfe, yeatho our proper fonne 
Stood in your adion. 

Sra, Humbly I thankc your Grace $ 
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Here is the man, this Moore, whom now it fcemcs 
Y our fpcciall ma ndate, for the State aftaires 
Hath hitlier brought. 

All. We arc very forry for’e. 

Dh, What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 
"Br4. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Moft po-ent, graue and rcucicnd Seignior j. 

My very noble and approou’d good Mailers : 

That 1 haue cane away this old mans daughter. 

It is moft true J true, I haue married her. 

The very, head and frot.t ofnoy offending, 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude i am in my fpeach. 

And little bltft with the ftephrafe of peace, • 

For fincethefe armesof mine hid feuenyeares pith, 

Till now fome nine Moones wafted, they haue vs’d 
Theirdearcft adion in the tented field j 
And little of this great world,can [ fpeake, 

M arc then pertaincs to fcates of broyles, and battaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grac mycaufe. 

In fpeaking for my felfe ; yet by your gracious patience, 
I would a round vnranifli’d talc delkier. 

Of my whole courfe of loue, vvhatrirogs, whatcharmeSj 
What coniuration, and what mighty Mag'cke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d withall :) 

I woft'ie his Daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neiier bold, 

Offpirirfo Hill and qui>t, thither motion 
B olbt at her felfe : and Ihe in fpight of natur e, 

Ofyearcs, of Countrey, credic,<ucry thing, 

To fall in loue with wh^t Ihe fear’d tv'looke on ? 

It is a iu Igement mii "d, and moft imoerfe^, 

That will con^eiT*,;p--rfcftiou fowoulderie 

Againft all rules of Nature, andmuft bedriuen 

Tofindoiitpraaiftsofcu ningh .11, _ 

Why thi Ihouldbe,' therefpre.vouchagaiac. 

That w igis^me m xturt s p iwetfpll ore the biood. 

Or with fo re dram coniur'd to this effccl, 
He'wroughtvpon her. 






the Adoore of Venice. 

jD« To vouch this is no proofed 
Without more cercaine and more ouert te(V, 

Thefe are thin habits, andpjore likelihoods, 

Of moderne feemings, you preferre againft him. 

I Stm. But fpeake, 

Did you by indireft and forced courfes, 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affe Aions ? 

Or came it by requeft, and fuch faire queftion. 

As foule to foule afFordcrh ^ 

Oth. I doe befcech you. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpeake of me before her Father ; 

Ifyou doe finde me fottle in her reporr, 

The truft, the Office, I doe hold of you. 

Not onely takca«vay, but let your fcntcncc 
Euen fall vpon my life, 

TAh. Fetch Defdewom hither. Exeunt or three'. 

OtL Ancient conduft them, you faeft know the place 5 
And till die come, as trucly as toheauen 
I doe confeffi the vices of my bload. 

So iuftly to your graue earcs I le prefcnc. 

How J did thriue in this ftirc Ladyes loue, 

Andfliein mine. 

Say izOthella. 

Oth. Her father loued me, oft inuited me. 

Still quellioned me the ftory of my life. 

From yeare to y care,the bactailcs,feiges/ortunes- 
Thatl hauepift ; 

I ran it through, eucn from my boyifl) dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that h. bade roe tell it : 

Wherein I fpake of moft difaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accidents, b v flood and field ; 

Ofhaire.breadth fcapes ith imirincnt deadly breach j 
Of being taken by the infolent B )e, 

And fold to fl ucry ; of my redemption thence. 

And por tance in ray trauclls hiftor ie ; 

V^herein of Antars vail, and Dciarts idle. 

Rough quariesj rocks and hils, whofc heads touch hcauenj 
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I t was My hint to fpeake, foch was my proceflc : 

And of the Cannibals, that each other eatc ; 

Ihe tAnthrtvQfhagit, and men whole heads 
Doe grow beneath their (boulders s thefe to hcarC) 

Would Dr/Zmow ferioufly incline j 

But ftill the houfc atfaires would draw her thence. 

Which eucr as (he could with haft difpatch, 

Shcc’d come againc, and with a greedy eare 
Deuoure up my difeourfe ; which! obfcrHiog, 

Tooke once a plyanc hourc, and found good meanes 
To draw from her a prayer ofearneft heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcclls (he had fomethlng heard, 

But not intentiuely , I didconfent, 

And often did beguile her of her teares. 

When 1 didfpeake offome diftrcsfull Itroake 
That my youth fuffered : my ftory being done j 
She eauc me for my paincs a world of Isghes } 

She fwore 1 faith twas ftrange, twas pafsjng fttange j 

Twas pittifull. twas wonderous 

She wifht (he had not heard it, yet hic wilht 

That heauen bad made her fuch a man : (he thanked me. 

And bad me if I had a friend that loued her, 

I (houU but teach him how to tell my ^ . . 

And that would woe her. V pon this htate 1 Ipake . 

She lou’d me for the dangers I had paft. 

And I lou’d her that (he did pitty them. 

This onely is the witchcraft I haue vs d ; 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffeit. 

Enter Defdcmona, lago, and the rejb. 

I thinke this tale would w.n my daughtert^— 
Good 'Brahantio.nVe vp this mangled matter at thctxit. 
Men doe their broken_weapons rather vfe, 

Then thei! bare hands* 

I pray you hearc her fpeake. 

If (he coiifelT 'that (he was halic Clie wooer. 
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the (SKfoore ^Venice. 

Deftrudlion light on me, if nay bad blame 
Light on the man. _ Come hither gentle niiftreO^ : 

Doe you perceiue in all this noblecompany. 

Where moft yon owe obedience ? 

Def. My noble father, 

I doe perceiue here a deuided duty : 

To you I am bound for life and education | 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to refpeft you, you are the Lord of doty, 

I am hitherto your daughter, But heerc’s my husband s 
And fo much duty as my mother (hewed 
To you, preferring you before her father. 

So mach l challenge,that I may profefle. 

Due to the Moore my Lord. 

"Bra, Godbu’y, I hadone : 

Pleafe it your Grace, on to the State affaires , 

I had rather to adopt a child then get ici 
Come hither Moore : 

I here doe giue thee that, withall my heart. 

Which but thou baft already, with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake (Icwcll,) 

I am glad at (bule, I haue no other childc. 

For thy efcape would teach me tyranny. 

To hang clogs on era, I haue done my Lord/ 

® «. Let me fpeake like your fclfe,and lay a fentencc 
Which as a greefe or ftep may helpe thefe louers 
Into your fauour. 

When remedies are paft, the griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the word, which late on hopes depended, 
Tomournc a roifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to draw niore mifehiefe on ; 

What cannot be preferu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that finiles, (leaks fomething from thethiefe. 
He robs himfclfe,that (pends atootelefie griefe. 

f*^ke, of Cyprus vs beguile, 
u w not fo long as we can fmilc ; 

He beares the fcntencC well that nothing beares, 

C 








T/’f? o/'Otliello 

But the free coinforr.which from thence be hearts i 
But he bcares botii the fcntence and the forrow, 

That ro pay griefe, niuft of poore patience borrow* 

Th feienccncesrofagar,ortogall» 

Being ftfong on both (ides, are equmowU : 

But wor s arc words.I neucr yep did heare. 

That the bt uis’d heart was pierced through the eare. 

Befeecb you now, to the affaires of the ftate. , ^ - 

Du The Turks with moft mighty preparation makes for 
OthelloxUc fortitude of the place, is beft toownc to you,and thp we 
haue tficrea Subaiture of moft allowed fufficiency.y ft opinion, a fo. 

ueraignemiarrffeofcff--as,throwesannorcfafervoyceonyou^ 

mull therefore be content to flubber the gloffe of your new fortunes, 
with this more aubborne and boiftcrous expedition. 

Oth. The tyrant cuabme,moft graue Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and ftcele Cooch of warre. 

My thrice-driuenbedofdownet I doe agnize 
A natiirall and prompt alacrity , 

I find in hardndfe,and doe vndertaKC ^ 

This prefent warre. againa the Of wiwrfw •• 

Mufl humbly thercfort.bending to your State,. 

I craue fit difpoficion for my wife, ^ 

Due reference of place and exhibition. 

With fucb acc imodarion and befprt,^ 

As lends with her breeding. 

Du. I fyouplcafc.bee’t at her fathers! 

He not haue it fo. 

Oth. Not 1. . r j 

Def. Mori, I would not there rende,. 

To taut my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye: moft gracious Duke, , 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious eare, 

Ard let me find a charter in your voyce, 

T’afsifl my fin pleneffe — 

Du. What would you . 

Def. That I did loue the Moore to ^ith him. 

My downe right uiolencc.and ftorme 

May trumpet tothe world; my hcartsfubd , Eu£#‘r 



the (i^Moore of Venice. 

Euen to the vcrv-qualitie of my L<^rd : 

1 fjtv Othe/loes vilagc in his minde, 

Xnd to his Honors , and his valiant parts * 

Di 1 1 my foulcand fortunes confccratc. 

So that dearc Lords, if i be left behindc, 

A Moth of peace, and he goe to the warre. 

The rices for which I loue him, arc bereft me. 

And I a heauy interim (hall fupport, 

B>ihis dearc abfcnce: let me goe with him. 

^th. Y our voyces Lords : bcfecch y ou let her wilS 
H 1 UC a free way : 

Vouch with me hcauen, I therefore beg it not 
To pleafe thepalacofmy appetite, 

No* to comply with heatc, the young iffe&s 
In my defund, and proper fatisfadion. 

But ro be free and bounteous to her mind. 

And heauen defend your good fooles that you thinkc 
I will yo jr ferious and good bufineffe fcanr. 

For Ihc is » irh me ; — no, when light wingd royes, 
And feather'd C upid foy les with wanton oulneffe. 
My fpcculariueand adiuc inftruments, 

That ray difports .corrupt and raint my bulincfifc. 

Let hufwiues make a skdkt of my Helmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerlities. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Be it, as you fhali priuately determine, 
Eyther for her ftay or going the affiirc cry cs haft, 
And fpeed muft anrwcrcjvou muft hence to night. 

To night my Lord? 

Dh. This night. Oth. With all my hearty 
D«. At nine i*ch morning here u eel meet againCe 
Othello. leaue feme officer behind. 

And he (hall our Commiflion bring to you, 

Witlifuch things cKe of quality andrefped. 

As doth import you. 

Oth. Plcafc your Grace, my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and truft, 

to his conueyauce 1 aisigoe nay wife, ^ 

Ca 




if 7 * he T^ragedj of Othello 

with what elfc needefull your good Grace flail ihinke, 
Tobefentafcerme. 

2 )«. Let it be fo : 

Good night to eueryr one, andnoble^eignior,. 

If vertue no delighted beauty lacke, . / 

Your Son in law is farre more faire then blacke. 

I Sena, AdieubraueMoore,yfei?fy<i«J»o»« Well. 

Bra, Looke to lier Moore,if thou haft eyes to fee, 

She has deceiud’d her father, and may thee. Exenm, 

Oth. My lifpvpon her faith. Honeft/<^», 

, My enuft I Icaue tothee, 

I prcthec let thy wife attend on her, 

And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

ComeDefdtmona.lhzaebMtiohowe 

Of loue, of worldly matters anddiredlion. 

To fpend with thee, we muft obey the time. 

Bed. laio. Eifit Metre omiT)<i,ia&monz, 

lag. What faift thou noble heactl 
Bod. What will I doe thinkft thou ? 

. fag. Why goe^tobedaodfleepe. 

Bod. Iwillincontintntlydtownemy felfe. 

Well.if thoq doc ft, I fh^.l i>eucr toue thee after If, 

Why thou filly Gentlcmaiji . ' : j i ’ 

Red. I^is (illineffe to liue.when to liue is a torment, and then we 
b aea prefcription.todyc when dcathisour Phyfirian, , . . 

' lag. O villancus, I ha look'd vpon the. world for foure iimeafe. 
uen s eares, and fmci I could diftinguifti betweeoe a benefit, and an, 
iniury, I neucr found a man that knew how to loue I 

would fay I woulddrowncmy felfe, for the loue ofaGinnyHep, 

? I confelle it is my tome to befq&pd, 

tha. ..c ...K 

Mr Mdiej are iardr'is.ro the vrhich o»t »ills are 
if we will plant Nctcles.or fow Ltttice, fet ifop, and weed ypTW . 

[h« to haue it ften ill with idkneffe, or manur’d with ^ 

£iie power, and corrigible auchoriry Of this, Iks incur wills. Jf -- 



the Moore of V enice. ip 



ballance of our liucs had not one fcalc of rcafon, to poife another of 
fenfualityj the blood and bafenelTe of our natures, would conduft 
vs to moft prepofterous condufions. But wee hauereafon to coole 
our raging motions, oirr carnall ftings, oor vnbitted liifls ; whereof 
I take this, that you call loue to be a ftft, or fy en. 

Bod. It cannot be. 

fag It is meerely a luft of the bk)od,and a permiffion of the will ? 
Come, be a man ; drownc thy ftlfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup- 
pies i I profefle me thy friend, and I confeffe me knit to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughneile ; I could ncuer better 
fteedc thee then now. Put money in thy purfe ; follow thefc warres,- 
defeate thy fauour with an vfiirp’d beard; I fay put money in- thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Defdemona Ihould !oi^ continue her (due 
vntothe Moore, — put money in thy purfe, — nor he his to her; it 
was a violent commencement, and thou (halt fee an anfwcrablc fe- 
queftration : put but money in thy purfe,— Thefe Moores are chan- 
geable in their wills?— fill thy purfe with money. The food thatto 
him now is as Jufhious as Locufts,(hall be to him fhortly as bitter as 
Coloqointida : She muft change for youth ; when fhec is fated with 
hie body, (heewillfinde the error of her choyce 5 fhec muft haoe 
change, fhe onuft. Therefore put money jn thy purfe : If thou wilt 
needs damme thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning 5 
make ail the money thou canft. If fanftimony, and a fraile vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barbarian, 8c a fuper- fafatle l^e»efM>»jbenoc too hard 
for my wits, and all the rribe of hdl, thou fhait enioy her ; therefore 
snake money,— a pox a drowning, tis deane our of the way ; fcckc 
thou rather to be bang’d in compafsing thy ioy, then to bedrowned, 
and goewi: hour her. ■ 

Rod. Wilt thou he faft to my h©pes,if I depend on the iffoc ? 

- art fiireof me— goe, make money— i baue told thee 

1\ he!rfe I Ih and againe, 1 hate the Moore, my caufc 

IS hearted, thmc has no Icfle rcafon, let vs b? coniunaiue in our re- 
“tng againll him ; Ii thou canft cuckold him, thou doeit thy felfe a 

many tuents inthe wombeof Time, 

“J’ ““"V.wcwill 

Bod, Where fii, II wemccti’ih morning? 

Ac n)y lodging 






- 'Rodi 
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Roi, He be with thee betimes. 

'Jag Goto.fitewdli— doeyouheare-Ro^ifrigfl? 

Rai. What fay you? 

lag c^o more ofd owning, doe you hearc? 

Rod. lam chang'd.llegoe fell dll my land. 

Exit Rederigo» 5 

Thus doc I euer m^ke my foole my purlc : 

For i mine o vne gainM knowledge fhould prophanc 
If I would time expend with Cuch a fnipe, 

But for my fporc and pn>fic: I h.itc die Moore, 

And it is thought abro id chat cwixt my flieeccs 
Ha’s done my office ; I know nor,if*c be crue— 

Yet I, for meerefufpicion in rhit kind, 

Willdoc,as if for furecy : he holds me well, 

The better (hall nay purpose worke on him- 
Cafsio*s a proper man, U t me fee now. 

To get this place, and to piu ne vpmy will, 

Adouble knauery — how, how, — let me fee. 

After fome time, to abufc OthtHoe's care. 

That he is too familiar with his wife : 

He has a’ perfon ani a (mooch difpofe. 

To be fufpeaed, fram’d to make women falfe : 

The Moore is of a free and open nature. 

That thinkes men honcft,thac but feemes to be fo: 

And will as tenderly be led bich’ nofc — as AlTcs are : 
Iha»c,itisingender*d:Hdlandnighc 

Muft bring this monitroas birth to the worlds light* 

AEUis 2 s Scesna i. 

Enter Montanio, Gouemor of Cy ptws, 
other G cntlemen. 

entaniom 

7T rHat from the Cape can youdifcernc at Sea? 

V V \Gcnt> MoihingatalI,itisahJghwroughtflpo< 3 , 

1 cannot twixt the heauen and the may ne 

Pdcry a failc. 




-ili t TT^foo rc of Ven ice^ — ' 

jUnt. Jlet/dith t/,€- wind /lat/ijporie aloud^t land:, 
J/u(Un6{a/^ ,tehr/7,oa/i oitr/att(emenfj 
afit/ioth ru/fta/dd ^o upan t/je^ea., 

yi6s of oaA , lo/ien dt /aije ///OMtfitf / j 

^ , (jenh, q/fAc ^/urA/Wi fleeT j 



J^i?7 



' do 6 ut ^/je^oaddi j 

dApd/ffdr 6dfo/i/J’ €fee//7 To ped^iAe cTc/pr/d' , 




Jfd/rC fue/ir/i fTtC ^rctrj'rfj^ * 

ddAc //fode/Tafyofi Vt^jsd 

071 Uc e/fc/^yd , 

^Atonh, ^ fAnf' dAe 'iOf7''AfJ"/tJ'AeeT 

0e /jaf- e^ic(^c j^lC a/rd ^ dj^/^md- 

fo Aeaf' ijt ad(T - 

X ^7iU*v {^^/(dej/rarr . 

jf ^enh, (ords^ orir waj\f are do/te \ 

fjAe d^ej^afe T-e/jr/f^ Arzf/t dfu 6a/^^d fAe 

T/ActTfAdfJ^ d^<g//c/y/e/tT rfAyr (^lAc/trce, 

u/ad O’ ce/7 a ^r/oyor/o' js^jtre/i a /id o'/y^j^a/zc/e^ 
d/i 777^/'^^^Ao/TAeJ^/re& . ^ 

f/Hont, Tdo/o / fi/fAfif h’lfo • 

S. dfAlo t/j /ere t/c \ 

d4 Uero/t^Oj ^d4fc/tae/ C^/a , 

^tcude/idtreT (d' fAc jroj'AtAe ^d(oo7* OfAe/Zo , 

C0//id7 e/t t.rAore y fAc o^foizr Ac/deA/^ rJc<x^ , 

%.4//A iaf co//i //ere Jd>e . 

y*/M ^ /a of ojiY; Y/j- etTTe/d/^ dfei'emo/' , 
fSur-T'A/j xf(T//7c ( a///'o f Moe/i/A Ae trx/e/t/ e/ coz/f/vr/' 

rf/"/ I y/ /t -/ft t • Z a /7t ^ ^ r ^ ^ y/ ^ 



d?^ay Ace i/Z/j' Ac Oe 
d/noe tfcj^dd A/m , a//d fAr /r/i 7 i cer/rmo/i/fj' 
diAt ct duf( %fafAi'e7* . o^/Jr ±0 tAe trert o’/de^y 
^d%f /re A fo *reeeAe fActlf come i/i , 

LfftT fa t/jeo/i/ ouf- 01/7* /ye%r Jr 7* /j'^re CfAe/Ao , 
Sven ttfl /ye j/iaAc ^Ae /nat/v a/idfA^ aeTCed 66/70 
/f/i t/iff/h'/tcf r^arci 





Co/jtf,(nflj do kSo\ 

'1^0 r ^oc/^ectancy 

QJ^ //tore van cej> * 

Sftf-ey C^^o * 

V^a/iAj' fo rJc lfai"((T/7^ ff^a^ArAc ^ 

i7/y>rai7e dAe ^/fvr : oA ^^fAe Aeaz/^/ij’ 

Af/y/ r^/^ce /A^ e/c/y7e7n{r , 

^Aav^ Ay^^/y/z oyz a rAa/z^yy*z:yzz</' . 

JlUfvt, ^fAcyvcAAo^Alp'd ? ^ 

Ccif '^AYrj AarA id Kfivrc^/// 6(/7?Ae7*^cC, ayid Aid piic& 

ejc/zer^ ajfd a/jyyrdiy^d aAAa/t'ajfce \ 
\7Ayr^oye /ziy Aoy>c^^ y/a& .d’riJ^cAed fo deat/i , 

K^-^ana r/v AoAi cic?*^ , 

I n, J \y^ y/Cft ^ CL cfa C A , 

Cc^ 'Pf^Aai 01 / 

'^/e -(a/v/L zd -e/n^fy A a/t tAe A^^/v o^i/i Kf^cu^ 
tSiazid T^a/ufd y^/zevyA ^ anrC ^Aey V?y CC dvAi . 
(Tg/^ ^Ay Avyzed do J'Avy^c //z/Jt A?* iAe d^oeovzOT", 
AjynL ^Lcy do di/cAaw tAoz/ j'Avf o/^ Coz/y'-^e/lc : 
0zz7*yrU'/(dd' zzi Aea/?' f 

y/zznzy zyact,Sh\y{?jA:o^iA 
^d/zd a Z2/C ud /j^zztA jid/o V/j fAat zj ar/^z^d . 

d/eni: yMa/A , ^ f ? 

^jfloAi. CSuZyzzzzd AAcdeyia/i^, zd ozzz* d^nozti/ JVzyd , 
Jd/od Jvz^ixz/zaieAy^ Ae AczA/l zt/cAznz'cC zz /yzztzd 
d/Ani AAaz^ayo/zd d^?djoizoA azid Hf)fdjAazne : 

One i/jzii^ cxce/A/ tAe yzzhAd of 6/ao:o/izzty pezfd , 

AdA/id z)i tA ' cJ/^/itzaz V^Ao*je cf cyeatzo/i 
'T^oed Aea?' af( cxceA/cjiczy — 

Lxd * 

^ , X, v,.^ , — ~ . / ,- 

Ca/. 



iydoziz /I ojd } y/'// A dd /zut z/z 
^ezit ^<JTj o/tc A^e ^ ^/yicdzit fo tAc ^eyzcrad . ^ 

La/» dA^ctd Aad //tyT-JavoziradA a?id Aa/zpy d/zcezL , 




UZZZlz/d y 



^^ee/y cZoj -(/je^K<(y^ ^ 



the(iiXfooreofVtmcc»' zj 

As haoing-renfc of beauty, (JooTilt 
Their common natures, letting goe fafely'by 
The diuinc Defdemom, 

ji4on, Whacislhe? i 

Caf. She that I fpake of, our great Captaincs Captaino, 

Left in the conduS of the bold 

Whofc footing hecre anticipates our thoughw ' 

A fennights fpeede — great lorn OthtUe guard. 

And fwell his faile with thine owne powerf'ull breath 
Thathemay bleffc thk Bay with his talUbippe, * 

Andfwifdy come to Df/arwWr armes. 

9 

Bnter Dcfdemona, laga, Eiinilla, W Raderigo. 

Glue renewd fire. 

To our exrindcd fpirirs ; 

And bring all Cy^rw comfort* — O behold 
The riches cf chc ihip is come on (bore. 

Ye men of Cyprus, let her hiue your knees : 

H »i!c to thee Lad/ : and chc grace of heauen, 

B fore,behinde thec,and oh euery handjf 
Enwhccle chee round. 

I>e/. [ than kc you valiant : 

Whac tidings can you tell me of my Lord? 

C^f He is not yet arriued,nor know 1 ought. 

But that hee*s well, and will be (hortly heere^ 

^ but 1 fcare :• — how loft you company? 

r r 'tu • [rvtthtn'^ ^ptlcyafaile^ 

Caf. The great contention ot the fta and skies 
Parted our fellow fhip ; but harkc, a faile. 

r ^ greeting to the Citadel!, 

This Iikcwife IS a friend. 

Cdif See for the newes : 

Good Ancient, you are we [come, welcome Miftrcflfe, 

Let It not gall your patience, good I ^o, 

That I extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold (hew of courtefie. 

Sir, would (he giiieyou fo npuich of her lips. 

As of hex tongue Ihchasbeftow'cd on me. 



. You^d 














44 ^ 

You’d batie enough. 

Dtf. Alas ! (he has no lpeach» 

Jof. Infaith too much : 

I find it ftill, fur when I ha kaiie to Qec pc, 

Mary beforpyoar Lidilhip I g' ant. 

She puts her tongue a' ittle in her heatt. 

And chides with thinking, 

Em. You ha little caufc to fay 10. 

Jaff. Come on,coine on,you are Pidures out 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Ktt chins 
Saints in your injuries : D bells being offended : 

Plavers in your houfewifery; and houfewmes in your beds 

!?«/. O fie vpon thee flanderer, 

Jaff, Nay , it is true,or elfe lama THrke, 

You rife to plav, and go: to bed to worke. 

Em. You (lull not write my praife. 

Jag. No,letmenot. , 

DfJ. \v hat wouldft thou write of me, r 
Ifthoufijouldftpraifeme?; ^ 

O gentle Lady, doe ipt put me tor, . 

For 1 am nothing, if not critical!. 

Eef. Comcon,a(lay— there’s one gon to the Harbor^ 

lag. I Madam. . , , , ., ' 

‘iDef I am not merry, but I doe beguile. 

The thing I am, by feeming otherwife . 

Conte, bow would Hhou praife me ? ; 

Irg. I am about it,but indeed my inucntion 
CotTfes from my p:ite,asbirdlimedoi's from freeze, 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mufe labors. 

And thus fire Is ce’tiuered : 

r/ j?j/ he j'iire and^'tfe, f.iireneffe and 'ieit 
The o!U’sfervfi, the other vfeth it. , 

Def. Weil prais’d : how if flie be b(cck,and witty ? 

1 37 Jffhebe bUcke, and i heret ohaue a vcit, 
f,lee Ifindeawhite, that [haE herhUckueffept. 

T>ef- \A orfe and worfe. 

Em. Howiffaife andfoolifir? , . 

lag. S he ntHtr yef wtufoelph t hot VM jatrt. 






the <iS\<Coore of Venice, 2 ^ 

fQT turn her folly helpt her f§ an Heirim 

Thefc arc old parodoxes,to make fooIe$ laugh ith Alchoufts 
What mifcrable praife haft thou for her, 

That’s foule and foolifh ? 

lag. T here*s none fo foale, and feelijh thereunto^ 

But doej fonle prankes, which faire and wife ones doe, 

Def O hcauy ignorance, that praifes the worftbeft: but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing uroman indeed ? one, that 
in the authority of her merits, did iuftly put on the vouch of very 
malice it felfc ? 

lag* She that '9^ as ener faire ^ and neuer proud ^ 

Had tongue at W;//, and jet wo4 neuer loWd^ 

Neuer Uck£ gold^ and yet went neaer gay , 

Fled from her Wf(h, and yet (aid, kqW I may i 
S he t hat being angred^ her reuenge being nigh, 

Bad her wrong ft ay, and her difpLeaftre flje j 
Shethat inyoifedome, neuer Was fofraile, 

T 0 change the Codjbeadfor the Salmons taile : 

She that could thinks, and neWedtfclofe her minde. 

See Suters following, and not looke behhde : 

She was a Wight, ( tf euerfuch Wight Were,) 

Def To doe what/ 

lag To fucky fooles, and chronicle fmall Beere, 

T>eft O molt lame and impotc nc conclufion : 

Doe not learne of him EmilUayhoh^ bechy husband: 

How fay you Cafsto, is he noca moft prophane and liberal 
Counfellour ? 

Caf He fpeakes home Madam you may rdlifti him 
More in the Souldicrchcnin the Scholler. 

lag. He takes her by the palme; I well fed, whifper; with as 
little a webbe as this, will I enfnarc as great a Flie as Cafsio, I,fmi!c 
ypon her, doe : I \i^ill carch you in your own courtflu’p : you fay true, 
tisfoindeed. Iffuchtrickes as thefe ftripyououc ofyour Leiurc- 
nantry, it had been b:ttcryouhadnotrift your three fingers fo oft, 
which no w againe, you are moft apt to play the fir in : very good. 
Well kift,and excellent courtcfie \ tis fb indeed ; yet againe,your fin- 
gers at your lips? would they were Cliftci pipes for yonr fake,— 
The Moore, I know his f run pa. Trumpet within, * 

^ 2 Snter 




T~he T'ragedy o/”Qthello 

Enter and Attind*nts. 

Cif Tistruelyfo . 

Def. Lets meet hi Ti, and receiuehioa. 

Caf. Loe, where he comes. 

Oth. Omyfaire Warriour, 

^ef. Uy Othello, 

Oth, It giues me wonder ,great as my content^ 

To fee yoa here before me ; O my foulcs ioy , ^ 

If after eucry ;tempsrt>co me fuch calmencnbt 
May the windsbloor, till they haue wakened deaths 
And let the labouring Barke.clime hilKs of leas.. 

Olymtti high, and duck againe as low. 

As hell’s fromheauen ; If it were now to dye, 

T’ were now to be moft happy /or I tearc 
My foule hath her content fo abfolute. 

That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknown Fate. 

X>e/; The hcauens forbid, ' 

But that our loucs and comforts flipu*d increafe, 

Euen as our day es doe grow. 

Oth. Amcntorhit.lweetPowers; 

I cannot fpeake enough of this cr^tent. 

It flops me here, it is-toomoebof ioy r 
And this.and this, the greateft difcurd be, 

That ere our hearts fliall make. 

lao. O.youare well tim'd now. 

But fie fet downe the p.egs,that makes this mufiqae. 

As honed as I am. _ 

Ne wes fr iend;,out wars arc done,the Turks are dro. nd. 

How dos my old acquaintance of th^ Hie . 

Honny, youftnllbe welldcfirdin 

I hauc found great loue aaiongft them : O my fweet. 

I prattle out of falliion,and I dote. 

In mine owne comforts : Iprethee^o 
Goe to the Bay.and difimbarke my Coders ; 

Bring thou the Mafter to the C.itadcll ; 

is ^ bis woithineflCa 







-D6e< challenge macb refpeft : eotnc Defdemtmit, 

Once more well met at Cyprus . Bxeunt. * . 

lag. Doe thou meet me prtfently at the Harbour : come hither. 
If thou bceft valiant, (as they fay, bafe men being in louc, baue then 
a Nobility in their natures, more then is natiue to them,) — lift me, 
the Leiu-^nant to night watches on the Court of Guard : firft I will 
tell thee this, Defdemona i$ diredly in loue with him. 

Rod. W ith hin? ? why tis not poHible, 

Jag, Lay thy finger thus, at;d let thy foule be inftfufled : marke 
me, with what violence flie firft lou’d the Moore, but for bragging, 
and telling her fancafticall lies; and will flieloue him ftill for pra- 
ting? let not thedifereet heart chinkc it. Her eye muft be fed, and 
what delight fh ill (be hauetolookc on the Diuell.^ When the blood 
is made dull with the ad of fport, there fbould be a game to inflame 
it»and giue faciecy a frefh appetite. Louelincsinfauour,fympathy 
inycarcs,manners, and beauties; all which the Moore is defeftiue 
in : now for want of thefe requir'd conucniences, her delicate ten- 
derne(Te will find it fdte abus'd, beginne to heaue the gorge, difrelifli 
and abborre the Moore, very nature will inllruS berto it, andcom- 
pell her tofumcfecondchoycc : '‘ ox’ fir, this granted, as it is moft 
pregnant and vnforced poficion, who ftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio does ?. a knaiie very voluble, no farder 
confcionible, then in putting on the meere forme of ciuill and hu- 
mane feeming, for the better cosiipafsing of his fait and moft hidden 
loofe affusions: AfubUe flippery koauc, a finder out ofoccafions ; 
that has an eye, can rtampe and counterfeit aduantages, tho true 
aduancage neuer prefent*ic felfe. ftclides, the knauc is handfoine, 
yong, and hath all thofe rcquifices in him that folly and green mindes 
lookc after; a peftikot corripleacknauc, and the woman has found 
him already. 

Rod. I cannot beleeue that in her, fhsc’s full of moft bleft con^ 
dition. 

lag, Bleft figs end : the wine (he drinkes is made of grapes : if 
Ihe had been bleft, flic would neucr Iiaue lou'dthe Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palme of his hand? did'ft not marke ^ 
that? 

Rod, Y es,hut that was but courtefie. 

f^g^ Lechery, by this hand : an Index and obfeure pi^ologDC t© 
»3. the 
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the hi llory , of luft and foulc thoughts j they met fo neere with their 
lips, that their breathes etrbrec’d together, villanous thoughts, when 
thefe mutualities fo marfhall the way ; hand at hand comes Rtdtrigt, 
the mafterand tire maine exercife, the incorporate conclufion. Bm 
fir, be you rul'd by me, I hauc brought you from 7*nice j watch you 
to night, for command lie lay’c vpon you , Cafsio knowes you 
not, i le not be farre from you, d-oc you findc fomc occafion to anger 
Cttfsto. eitlrcr by fpeakiog too loud, or tainting his difeipline, or 
from what other courfc you plcafe ; which the time lhall more fauo. 
rably miniftcr. 

Rod. Well. 

lag. Sirheisra{h,andvery fuddaineindioler.andhaply withhis 
Trunchen may firike at you ; prouoltc himtharhcmay, forcumout 
of that, will 1 ciufc thefe of Cyp^'M to mutiny, whofe qualification 
ihill come into no troctalle agam’t.but by the difpUnting ot Cafsio; 
So llial! you haue a (hotter iourney toyourdtfircs, by the mcanesi 
(hall then haue to prefer them,& the impediment, molt profitably re- 
mou’d, without which there were no expeftation of our profperity. 
Red. 1 willdoe thisjif I cm bring it to any oppottuniry, 
lag. ] wan ant thee, meet me by and by at tlic Cittadcll ; I mult 
fetch his necclfaties a (horc. — Faiewdl. 

Rod. Aduf. 

lag. That Cafsio loues herd do well belecue it ; 

That IhelouiS hi n. tis apt and of great credit; 

The Moore howbe’e, that 1 indure him nor. 

Is of a conftant^noble,louing nature ; 

And 1 dare thinke.hcL’ic ptouc to Dtjdcmomy 
A moft deere husband ; now I doc louc her too. 

Not out of abfolure lu(t’,(iho peraduenture, 

I (land accomptant for as great a fin,) 

But partly lead to diet my reuengc, , 

For that I doe fidpefi the luftfull Moore, 

Hath leap’d into my feat.t he thought whereof 
Dothlikeapoifonousmincrall gnaw my inwards; r '■ 

A '.dnothingcan.nor (hall content my foulc, ^ ^ 

Till 1 am eutn’d with him, wife for wife ; 

Oi failing fo, yet that 1 put the Moore, ' . 

At leafi, inroa lealoufic to ftrong, • 
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That iudgement can not cure j which thing to doe, 

If this poore tralh of whom I trace, 

For his quicke hunting, (land the putting on, 
lie haqe-our on the hip, i 

Abufc hjm to the Moore, in the rankegarbe, i 

(Forlfeare C<j/i»<»,wirh my night capto) . ; 

Make the Moore thanke me, loue me, andrewardme,, f 

For making him egregioufly an AflTc, 

And prafiifing vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen to madnelTe : — tis heere,but yet confusM ; I 

Knauerics plaine face is neuer feene, till vs’d. 

*JExh 

Enter O thellp'i Herauld^ read a P rocUmatien, 

liisOtheSo’s pleafure, our noble and valiant General!, that vpon 
certaine tidings now arriued, importing the mecre perdition of the 
Tarhifij Fleete ; that euery man p it bimfdfe into triumph j fome to 
datice, fotne makebonefirs; each man to what fport and Rfuelshis< 
adJidion leadcs him; for befidcs thefe beneficiallncwcs.it is the ce- 
lebration ofhis Nuptialls i So much was his pleafure (liould be pro- 
claimed. All Offices are opcn,and there is full liberty , from this pre- 
fent houre offi je,ti!l the bell harh told el men . Heauen blcfl r the Ifle 
of C5(/>r«/,and our nofale Generali Or W/t>. 

frrtfr Othello, Cafiio, <i«flJDefdemonat 

0 th. GoodcJl^lfWIookeyoutotheguardtoniahc,, 

Lets teach our felues that h mourablc ftopps. 

Not to outfport diferetion. 

Caf. hath dircdlion what to doe : 

But notwithftanding, with my pcrfonall eye 
,W ill I looke to It: 

Oth. /rfj^ffismnfthon'fi { 

Michael goodnight, to morrow with your earlit ft, . 

Let me haue fpec ch with you, come nny deare loue, • 

The ptirchafe made, the fruits are to enfuc, 

That profits yet to come twixt me and you, 
joodnighr. •E-'^rfQtl'.c’IoWDcfde-npna, 

Enter > 
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Enter li'go. 

Caf. Welcome Ingo, we muft to the watch. 

I*g. Not this houreLeiutenant, tis not yettenaclock ; oorGe. 
neralt caft vs thus early for the loue of his Defiemorta,vt\m let vs not 
therefore blame, he hath not yet made wanton the night withhetj 
and Ihe is fporc for / one. 

Ctf/T SheisamoftekquifiteLady. 

lag. And lie warrant her full of game. ' 

Caf. Indeed (he is a moftfrelh and delicate creature. 
fag What an eye (lie has ? 

Me thinkes it founds a parly of proiiocation. 

Caf. An inuitirrg eye, and yet me thinkes right mpdeft. 
lag. And whcnlhefpeakcsjtisanalarmetolouc. 

Caf She is indeed perfeftion. 

Jag, Well, happineffe to their (hectes— -come Leiutcnant,! 
haue a ftope of Wine, and heere without arc a brace of Cyp-»; Gal- 
lants, that would fainehaue a meafure to the health of the blaclte 

Othello. j t 

Caf Not tonight, good tage; Ihaiievery poore andvnhappy 
braines for drinking : I could well vyilh cohrtefie would tnuent fome 

other cuftome of entertainemenr. , • , r 

lag. Othey are our friends, — but one cup: lledrinkeforyoa, 
Caf I hadtunkcbutonecuptonight,andthatwas aaftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what fnnouat ion it makes here: I ^ni ynfor- 
tunate in the infirmity, and dare not taskd my weakenclfc with airy 

Jag, Whst man, tis a night of Reuells,thc Gallants defire it. 
Caf Where are they ? 

Jag. Here at the dore.Ipray.you call them in., 

Caf. Ilcdo*t,but icdi{likesme. ^ Exit. , . 

Jag. If I canfaftcnbntonecopvpon him, 

With that which he hath drunke to night ^Iready, 

Hee’l be as full ofquarrcU and offence, • ‘ _ 

As my young miftris ^og: — ^Hoy ri)W Gckfe foole Eoden^e, 

( Whom loue has turn'd ilmoft che wrong fiJe outward ). 

To hath to night carouft ^ 

Potations pottle deepe,»'idh'eL*stb witch: • " ■ . 

Three £ads of noble fwelUngrpirits, 
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hold their hohoar,ih a 
The ycry Elements of this warlike I fle,) 

Hauc I to night fluftred with flowing cupa, 

Aad the watch too : now mongft this flock of drunkards, 
.Xamtoput^dur:^4/fi(?ihfomeaaicm^^ «: ■ 

That may offend the Jllc 5 Enter Montank),Gaffio, 

Bat here they come : and others. 

If confequence doe but approouc my dreame. 

My boatc failcs freely j both with wind and ftreame. 

{"af Fore God they haue giuen me a roufc already. 

Mon;, Good faith a little one^not pad a pint, 

As I am a Soldier, . 

Ia£, Some wine hoe; 

And let me the Cannikin din dinke^ 

' And let me the Cannikin clinke, clinke : 

A Souldier's a man, a lifts but a Jpan^ 

Whjt hen let a Sonldier.drinko. ^ Some wine boy es* 

Caf Fore heauen an excellent fong. 

lag. I learned it in England^ where indeed they are moft potent in 
potting : your Dane, youx Germane, and your fwag-bcllicd HoUan*^ 
der, (drinke ho,) are nothing to your Englifij. 

Caf. I s your Englifh man fo exauifite in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with wcillity,your Dane dead drunke : 
he fweates not to ouerthrow your Almaine\ he giues your Hollander 
a vorBit,erc the next pottle can be fild# 

Caf To the health of our Generali. 

Mon, I am for it Teiutenant^and I will doc you iuftice, 
lag. O fvreet England, — 

King %t^^\\tn'^as anda>^orthyPeere^ 

His breeches cofi him bat a cro^ne^ 

He held 'em (ixpence all to deere. 

With t hat he cald the T ay lor lowne^ 

He alight of high rem^ne, 

^nd thou an but of love degree, 

T is pride that puls the Counter ty do^ne, " 

T hen take thine auld cloke about thee . — Some wine ho. 

Caf Why, this is a more exquifite fong then the other. 

/<«?• Will you hcai’cagen? 

E Caf 
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Caf. No,forlholdhit»vnworthy of his place, that dbcstWe 
things well, Hcauen’s abooe all, and there bee foules that muftbec 
&aed. ' , 

Ug. ItistruegooJLeiatenant» 

Caf For mine ownc part.no ofifence to the Gcnerall^nor any ibm 
of quallity , I hope to be iaued. 

lag, AndfodocILeiacenant- . 

Caf I. but by y our leaue» nor before n»e ; the Leiotenant is to be 
faued before the Ancient. Let’s ha no more of this, let’s to our af. 
faires s forgiuc vs our fins ; Gentlemen, let’s looke to our bufineffe ; 
doe notthinke Gentlemen I am drunke,this is my Ancienr,this is my 
right hand.and this is my left band ; I aai not dmnke now,l can ftand 
well cnoagh.and fpeake well enough. 

Aft Excellent well. 

Caf. Why very well riien t yon muft not thinke then* that I am 

dronke. . , , , 

tJHon, To the plotforme naafters. Conae,let.sietthe watch. 
lag. You fee this fellow that is gone before. 

He is a ''ouldier fit to ftand by Cafar, 

And gine direction : and doe but fee his vice ; 

Tis to his vertuc, a iuft equinox, 

Theoneaslongasth’other -.tispittyof him, 

T fcarc the ttuft put him in, ’ 

©n foiK oddetimc;of his infirmity, 

WilHhakethis Iflind. 

Mon. But is he often thus. 

Jag. Tis eucrmore the Prologue to his fleepe ; 

Hct’ie watch the horolodge a doable fet, 

Ifdrinkerocke not bis cradle. . • j r;, 

Mon. T’were well the Generali were put in roinde ol if j. 
perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature 
praifes the vertue that appcarcs in C*Py> 

Andiookesnotonhiseuills :isnotthistrue? 

lao. Ho'M novi Radttige, £»rrr R^erig < 

T nr^' you after the Leiuteivant.goc. £w»rRod. 

^ Mon. And tis great pitty that the noble Moore 

Should hazard fuch a placc.as his own« fecondft , 

^itbonc of an ipgtaft infirmity • jj 
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the Moore of Venice. 

It were an honeft aftion to fay fo to the Moore. V^' 

Jag, Not I, for this faire Ifland : 

I doe loue Cafsio well.ano would doe much, ^ ” Helft, 

To cure Mmof this euill : but harkc, what noy ie. 

£Hter Cafsio, driuing in Roderigo. 

Caf You rogue, you rafcall. 

Mon. What’s the matter Leiutenant i 
Caf. A knaue, teach me my duty ; but Itebeace the knaue into a 
wicker bottle. 

Rod. Beateme? 

Caf Doft thou prate rogue? 

Mon. Good Leiutenant 5 pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf. Let me goe fir, or He knock you ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Comc,come,yoa are drunke* 

Caf. Drunke? fight, 

Jag, Away I fay, goe out, and cry a muteny. £“a»VRo<3. 

Nay good Leiutenant : God’s- will Gentlemen, 

Helpeho, Leiutenant 1 Sir, Montanio, fir, 

Hclpe mailers, beer’s a goodly wacch indeed : ai hei rings. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — ho. 

The T Qwne will rife, fie,fic, Leiutenant, hold. 

You will be fiiam’d for euer. 

Enter Othello , G entlemen with Veeapens. 

0 th. What’s the matter heere ? 

Mon. I bleed (lill,I am hurt to the death, he faints. 

Oth. Hold/or your Hues. 

Jag. Hold, hold Lciutenant,fir A/«»f<*»<o,Gentlcnicn, 

Haue you forgot all place ot fence, and duty : 

Hold, the Generali fpeakes to you } hold;hold,for fiiaffic. 

Oth. Why how now ho, from whence arifes this i 
Are wefur’nd T urkes, and toour felues doe that. 

Which Heauen has foi bid the Ottamius : 

For C hriftian ihamc,puc by this barbarous brawlc j 
He that ftirres next, to came for his ownc rage. 

Holds hisfoule light, he dies vpon his motiea J 
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silence that clreadfull bell, it frighti the Ifle 

From her propriety : what’s the matter itiafters ^ ' 

Honeft lago, that lookes dead with grieuing, • 

Speake, who began this, on thy lone I chargerthee, 
litg. I do: not know, friends all but now,euen now. 
In quarter,and in termes,like bride and groomer 
Deueftii.g them to bed, and then but now>, i 
if fom e Planet had vn wiaed'tnen , 

Swords out,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginning to this peeuiih odds ; 

And would in ad ion glorious, I had loft 
Thofe legt;cs,that brought me to a part it. 

Oih. How came it Michael, you were thus forgot? 
Caf. I pray you pardon me, I cannot fpeakc. 

Oth, Worthy !Ul »ntanio,yoa. were wont be ciuill, 
The grauity and ftilncOe of your youth. 

The world hath notcd.and your name is great, 
jn mouthes ofwifeft cenlure-* whatsthe matter 
That you vnlacc your reputation thus, 

And fpend your rich opinion,for the name 

Of a night brawler ? giue me anfwere to’t ? 

Mon. Worthy Othello^ I am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer ^^^tfoaninfornie you, cc a 

While 1 fpare fpceeh, which fomething now otlcn^s nncs 

Of all that I do:know,nor know I ought 

E y me, that’s faide or done amiffc this night ; 

VnlcfTe felfc.charity be fometime a vice, 

And to defend our felues it be a iinne. 

When violence afldyles vs, 

Otb. ISlow by licauen 

My blood begins riiy fafer guides toTule, ^ 

And pafTion hauifig my beft iudgement coolct, 

Aliayes to leade the way : Ifoncc I ftirre. 

Or doe but lift this arme.the beft of you 
Shall finite in my rebuke : giue me to know 

How this fouIeroutbegan,whofet ic on, ; 

A.nd he that is approou’d in this offence, 



the Moore of V enice^ 

Tho he had twinn’d with me, both at a birth, 

Shall loofe me } what, in a T owne of warre. 

Yet wilde,the peoples hearts brim full of feare, 
Tomannage priuate anddomefiike quafrells. 

In night, and on the Courts nd guard of fafety ? 
Tis monftroiis. Jago, who began ? 

^«B. If partiality affin’d, or league in office 
Thou doeft deliucr more or leffe then truth. 

Thou art no foldier. 

lag. Touch me not fo neere, • 

I had rather ha’ this tongue out of my mouth. 
Then it Ihould doe offence to M-ch*el Capio: 
Yeti perfwade my felfe to fpsake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thu* it is Generali : 
Montanio and my felfe being in fpcccb. 

There comes a fcllow,crying out for helpe, 

And Cafsia following hi n with determin’d fivord. 
To execute vpon him ! Sir this Gentleman 
Steps into Capio, and intreates his paufe j 
My felfe the crying fellow did purPue, 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out, , 

The Towne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote. 
Out ran my purpofe : and I returnd the rather, ’ 
For that I heard the clinkeand fall of fivords; 

And Cafsio high in oath, which till to night, 

I ne’re might lay before ; when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,! found them c ofe together, 

At blow and thruft,euen asagen they were. 

When you pur felfe did part them. 

More of this matter can I not report. 

But men arc men, the beft fometimes forget: 

Tho Capio did fome little wrong to him. 

As men in rage ftrike thole that wiih them befts 
Yet fur ely I beleeuc rcceiu’d 

From him that fled,lbme firange indignity, 

Which patience could not palTe, 

Oth, I know lago, 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince this matter, 

Ej 
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Making it light to Cafsio : Cafsio, 1 lone thee, , 

But neuer more be Officer of mine. 

Looks if my gentle loue be not rais’d Yp s , 

Enter Dt[detR(mi,wit bothers, 

I‘le make thee an example. 

'Def. What’s the matter? 

0th. All’s well now fwcetingt 
Come away to bed ; fir, for your hurts. 

My felfc will be your furgeon j leade him oft ; 

/agfl.looke with care about theTowne, 

And filence thofe,whom this vile braule diltraaed. 

Come the Soldiers life, - 

To hauc their balmy flumbers wak’d with ftrite, 

Jap. What, arc you liuitLciutcnant? 

Exit (^oore, Dcfdemona, W attendants. 

Caf. Ijpaftallfurgery. 
laa. Mary Heauen forbid. 

Caf. Reputation/eputation.oh I ha loft my reputation : 

I ha loft the immottall part fir of my felfe,_ 

And what remaincs isbeftialU my reputation, 

^'‘^Ja^hTaSontik man, I thoughtyou had 

dilv wound, there is mace offence in that, then in Reputation re- 

DutatTon S^ moftfalfcimpofition, oft got without ment. 

fS iXXut Vetoing.. You hauc 

kffe you repute your felfc fuch a lofer ; what man, there ^ J 

“ cc“c‘ .!» GencruIU^u; you 

puniftimtnt more in policie, then in malice, cue , 

beatehisoffcnccleffedogge, to affright an inspcrious Lyon. 

him againe, and he’s yours. , ,i,tn to deceiue fo good a 

Caf. I will rather fue to be defpi-s’d, thcti to oecemc g 
Comiiandcr, wlthfolight-fo ^^'’^en and indi erect 

Drunke? arid fpeake parrat ? fquabMe^ [holrnuifible fpiritof 
difeourfe fuftian with ones o wne fbaddow O thou num i f 

wine, if thou haft no name to be known by, let vs 

Ia£. W hat was he that you followed with your fword . 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf. I know not, - 
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/<</. Iftpofsible ? 

Caf. I remember a mafic of things, but nothing dIftindUy j 3 
qaarrcll, but nothing wherefore. O that men fliould put an enemy 
in their iBouriics, to fteale away their braines j that wee ihould 
witfaioy, reuell, plcafurc, andapplaufc, transforms our fclues into 
bcafles. 

Ja^. Why, but you are now well cnoi^h : how came you thus re- 
couered ? 

Caf. It hath pleas’d the deuill drunkcnnefic, to giuc place to the 
denill wrath J one vnperfcQincfle, fhewes me another, to make me 
frankely defpife my fdfe. 

Jag. Come, you are roo feuerc a morraler j as the time, the place, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands,! could heartily wifii, this bad 
not fobefalne ; but fince it is as it is, mend it,foryour owne good,- 

Caf, I willaskehimformyplaceagaine, hee lhall tell me I am a 
drunkard ; had I as many mouthes as Hydra, fuch an anfwere would 
ftop cm all } to be now a fcnfible man, by and by a foole.and prefent- 
ly a beali ; cuery inordinate cuppe is vobkft,and the ingredicnce is 
a diuell. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a.good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs’d; exdaitne no more agaiuft itj andgood Lciutenant,! think 
you thinke I loue you. 

Caf. I haue well approou'dit fir, — I drunke ? 

Jag You, or any Iran lining may be drunke at fome time man ; 
He Cell you what you ffialldoe,— — our Generals wife is now the 
Generali 1 1 may fay fo in this relpcd, for that he has denoted and gU 
uen vp biir felfc to the contemplation, inarke and deuoccmentof Str 
parts and graces,. Confefleyour Iclfe freely to her, importune her, 
ffiee’ll helpe to put you in your place againe : Ihe is fo free, fo kindc* 
10 apt, fo bkfled a dirpofition, that flie holds it a vice in her goodnes, 
not to doe more then ffie is requeued. This broken ioynt betweciie 
you and her husband, intreat her to fplinccr,and my fortunes againft 
any lay, worth naming, this crackeof your loue (hall grow ftrouccr 
then I’was before. ® 



Caf. Youaduifeme well." 

Jag I proteft in the finecrity of loue and honeft kindnefle. 

CaJ. I thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning, will Ibe- 

*ecchthevcrtuou$i>f/a^»<i»«i, to undertake for me j lam defperate 

t.fi 
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what wound did euer beale,but by degrees i 

Thou knowcft wc worke by wit, and not by witchcraft. 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Dos't not goc well ? C<*yJ»V has beaten thee. 

And thou,by that fmall hnrt,baft cafhcir’d Cufsh, 

Tho other things-grow fairc againft the fun. 

Yet fruites that blofomefirftjwill firli be ripe; 

Content thy felfc a while j by th mafle tis morning} 
Pleafure,and aAion,make the houresfeeme IhotC : 

Retire thee,goe where thou art billited. 

Away I fay, thou lhalt know morchereaftert 
Nay gel thee gon s Some things are to be done. 

My wife mnft moue for Cafsie to her miftris, 
Ilefetheron. 

My ftlfe a «^ile,to draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iumpe,when he nuy Csfsit finde. 
Soliciting his wife : I,that’s the way. 

Dull not deuife by coldnefle and delay. Exeunt, 
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of my fortunes, if they chcckc me here, 

: I/ig- You are in the right; 

Good night Leiutenant,! rouft to the watch. 

Caf, Good night honeft Exit,, 
fag. And what’s he tht n,that fayes I play the villaine, 
W hen this aduice is free I giue,and honeft, 

Probatl to thinking, and indeed the courfe. 

To win the Moore agen ? For tis moft eafie 
The inclining Defdemona to fubdue, 

In any honeft fuite (he’s fram’d as fruitfull, 

As the free Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moore, wer t to renounce hisbaptifme, 

All (eales andrymbolsof redetmed fin. 

His foule is fo infetcer’d to her loue. 

That (he may make,vnmake,doe what (lie lift, 

Euen as her appetite (hall play the god 

With his weakcfun&ion.-how am I then a villame. 

To counfell Cafsio to this parrallcll courfe, 

Direfily to his good I diuinity of hell, 

When diuells will their blacked fms put on, 

They d se fuggefl: at fir ft with heauenly (hewes. 

As 1 doe now ; for whilft this honeft foolc 
Ply es Defdemona to repaire his fortunes, 

And (lie for him,plcsdes ftrongly to the Moore ; 

He poure tiiispcftiltnce intbhistare. 

That (her; pcaleshim for her bodies luft; 

And by how much (he ftriues to doe him good. 



Snttr CalHOjWitlp tOfd ujitiant, 

Aftcrs,playhere,I will content your paineSi 
XV 1 . Something thats bricfe,and bid good morroi 



XV 1. Something thats bricfe,and bid good morrow Generali. 
T hey pUj^ and enter the Chrtne. 

Cle. Why tnafters, hayourlnftrumentsbin at iVrf»/r/, that they 
fpcakei’thnofethus? 

Howfitjhow? 

I lo. Arc thefc 1 pray.cald wind Inftrtments ? 

Eoy. I marry are they fir. 



C/», O, thereby hangs a tayle. 

"Boy. Whereby bangs a tayle fir? 

C/e. Marry fir, by many a winde inftrument that I know. But 
jmafters, beer’s money for you, and the Generali fo likes your mn- 
«<jue, thatheedefiresyoufor louesfake, to make no more noylc 
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Boy. Well fir, wc win not. 

Clo. If you haue any mafique that naay not bee heard, toVa. 
gainc, but as they, fay, to hcarc nsufiqac, the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Boy. We ha none foch fir. 

Clo. Then put your pipes itJ your bag, for lie away j gQC,vani(h 
intoaire.away. 

Caf Doftthou.h^aret^yhoneftfricni^ 

Clo. No,I heai-e not your honeft friend,! heare you. 

Caf. Pretheekcepe vpthy quillets, ther’s a poore peeceofgold 
for thee : if the Gentlcwomao that attends the Generals wife be 
ftirring, tell her thcr’s oae Cafito, entreates her a little fanout of 
fpeach— wilt thou doe this? ^ 

Clo. She is ftirring fir,if Ibe will ftirre hither, I fhal! feetnc to no- 
tifie viitoher. . , Enter Iz^o. 

Caf. Doe good my friend ;Tn happy time / ExttCltc 

lag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf Why no.the day had broke before we parted:^ 

Iha made bold lago :o fend in tor your w'ife,— my Tuite.ro her, 

Is, that file will to vertuous DefdcmoM, 

Procure me feme accefle. 

Jag. Ilefendhertoyouprcfentlyj 
And 1 le deuife a meane to' draw tbe.Moore 
Out of the way, that your comiei fc and bulin (T.*, 

May be more free. 

Oaf- 1 huoah-y thsnke you foi'c ? I iivuer 
A mere kind and honeft- 

Em. GoodtrorrowgoodLciutetiant.lamforry. 

For yonrdifplcafu’Cjbutall will foone be wcll,r 
The Generali and his n ife are talkingpf ir, 

And file fpeakrsforyou ftoutly : the Moore replies, 

Tnat he you hurt is of great fame 'tnuprus. 

And P'cat affinity, andthat in wholefomewifedome, 

He might not hut refufe : but he prptefts he loucs you. 

And needs no other fuitoi but his lickings, 

. Xo take thefjfcft occafion by the front, 

Tobringyouinagaine, 
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T Caf. Yetlbefccch you, 

If you thinks fit, or that it may be done,' 

Giue me aduantageof fbme briefe difeoarfe 
With Defdemona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (ball hauc time, 
Tofpeakeyour bofome freely. 

Caf. I am much bound CO you. Exeunt ^ 

Enter OcheIIo,Tago, Wsfiicr Gentlemen. 
0th. Thefe letrers giue lago to the Pilate, 
Andby hint,doe my duties to the State; 

That done,! will be walking tothe wofkcsj 
Repairc there to me. 

Jag. Well my good Lord,Ile do’t. 

0 th. This fortification Gentlemcn^ftiall wcfec’t ? 
Gent, Wevvaitevponydur tordfliip. 



£»«»• Defdemona, Caflioaird Emillia. 

Def. Be thou afliir’d good Cafiio, 1 will doe 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 

Em. Good Madam doe, I know it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Def, O that's an honeft fellow: — doc not donbc CafsiOf 
But I will haue my Lord and you againe. 

As friendly as you were. 

,Caf, Bounteous Madame, 
tVhat eucr fhall become of oMilchaelCafsio, 

Hee’s neucr any thing but your true feruant. 

Def. O fir, I tbankc you, you doe louc my Lord t 
You haue knownc him long, and be you welUflur’d, 

He (hall in ftrangeft,ftand no farther eff, 

Then in a politique diftance. 

Caf, I but Lady, 

That pollicy may either laflfo long. 

Or feed vpon fuch nice and wateriffi diet. 

Or breed it fclfe,fo out of circumftance. 

That 1 being ab(ent,and my place fupplied, 

F» 




ZMSXxx. 






;t V 



T'he l^ragedy of Othello 

My GettfraU will forget my lone and (croice. 

I>tf. Do^ not doubt that^before EmUUa here, 

I giue thte warrant of thy place ?. affure thee, 

I f I doe vow a fcicndlhip. He performe it. 

To the laft Article ; my Lord ftall ncuer reft, 
lie watchhln tame, and talke himout of patience; 

Mis bed (hall fecme a fchooIe,hi$ boord a (hrifc. 

He intermingle entry thing he does. 

With C^fsid’i faite ; therefore be merry Cufsit, 

For thy foliciter (hall rather die. 

Then giue thy caufe away. 

Enter Othc\\o^t%p^mdGtntltmm, 

Em. Madam,here comes my Lord. 

G*f. Madam,ile take my leans. 

“Btfi Nay {lay^andhearemefpeake* 
cJf. Madam not now, I am very, ill at ea(e, 

Vnfit for mine owne purpofe. 

Def, Wclljdoe yourdiferetion. Etc»tCaf$io. 

Ha,l like not that. 

Oth. What doft thou fay ? 

Nothing my Lord,ori^—Irknow not what. 

Oth. Was not that Cafshparted from my. wife? 
lag, Cttfsiamy,. Lord ? — nofurejJ.Winot thinke it, 

That he would ftealc avay fo guilty* tike,; 

Seeing you comtning. 

Oth. Idoebdecuctwashe. 

DeJ. Ho'*' now my Lord,, ^ 

I liaue been talking with a fniter here, 

A mm that languift -s inyour difplcafute* 

Oth. Whoi’ft youmcanc? 

"Def. Why your LeiutenantC4yi»*jgood my Lord,. 

If 1 hauc anj grace or power to moue you. 

His prefent reconciliation take : 

For if he be not one thattrucly louesyou. 

That erres in ignorance, and not in cunnings 
1 hauc no iudgement in anhoneft face,. 

I prcthcccall him backe.. 
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Otb. Went be hence now? 

Dif. Yes faith,fo humbled, 
that he has left part of his gtiefes wichme, 

Tofuffer withhtin: good Lone call him backe. 

Ot, Not now f»!ett !Z)^^i«i»«r,foaie other time,-* 

Def. Batihal’cbefliortly.? 

Oth, Thefoonerfweecfor yen. 

Def Shartbetonightatfiipper ?' 

Oth. No. not to night. 

Def To morrow dinner then f 
Oth. I (hall not dine at home', 

I meet the Captaihesat thcGitt^elU. 

Def. Why then to morrow night,or taefday morne, 
Ontuefda 3 f-mOni 8 iOFnight,or wedncCiay morne, 

I prechee name the time,bnt let ir not 
Exceed three dayes : Ifaith hee*s penitent. 

And yet his trcfpaife.in our common reafon, 

(Saue that they fay,the warres mnft make examples. 
Out ofherbeft) is not almod a fruit. 

To incurre a prinate chccke ; when (hall he come? 

Tell me Othtio ■: I wonder in my. foule. 

What you could aske me, that I (hould deny ? 

Or (land To mam’ring on ? Whae Michael Ca/i*« I 
That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
When I haue fpoke ofyou difpraidngly, 

Hath tane your part, to haue fo much to doe 
Tobring hioa in? Troft me, I cnulddoe much,— 

Oth. Prethec no more,lethim come when he will, 

I »ill deny thee nothing. 

Def. Why this is not<a boone, 

Tis as I (hould im reat you weare your gloucs r 
Or feed on nourilhing dilhes.or keep yon warme, . 

Orfue to you, to doie a peculiar profit 
To yourownc perfon '. nay, when I haue a fuite, . 
Wherein I meane to touch y our louc indeed^ 

It (hill be full of poife anddtfficulc weight, 

And feareftfil ; . be gras ,trd, 

^‘h, I thccnatliing,. 
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Whereon I doe bcfeech thee grant me this. 

To leanc me but a little to my felfe* 

Bef. Shall i deny you? no, farewell my Lord. 

Oth. Farevellmy jDryaeiw«»«,I*lecometothe 6 ftraight. 
Btf. EmiSU, corns, ht it as your fancici teach you, 
What ere you be I ani obedienf* Exetint Ense 

Oih. Excellent wrctch.perdition catch my foule, 

But t doe lone thee, and when I loue thee not* 

Chaos is come againe. 

MyneblcLord, 

Oth. What doeft thou fay I-t^o ? 

l4g. Did M'tehitcl Qa/tio when you wooed ray Lady, 

Know of your lone ? . , « , , . 

Ojh. He did from firft to laft Why doeft thou aske? 
fajr. But for a (atisfaaion of my thought. 

No further harmc. 

Oth. Why ofthy thought 

Jajr. I did not thioke he had been aqiiamtcdwtth her. 

Oth. O yes.and went between vs very oft. 

Jfd. Indeed? 

Oth. Indeed ? I indeed, dcfccvn’ft thou ought in that ? 

/^rSffmvLord^ , Oth. HoneftM honed 
My Lord,forought I know. 

OtiS>. What doeft thou thinkc? 

Jaff. Thinke my Lord ? t. 

Oth. Thinke my Lord? why dofttnouecchoe me. 

As if there were fome monfter in iby thought ^ 

Too hideous to be lliowne : Thou doft meane fomethn.g. 

I heard thee hy but now,thou lik’ft not 
When Cafiio left my wife : what didft not like ? 

And when I told thee,he was of my counfel l. 

In my whole courfe of wooing.thou endft iDdeed? 

And didft contraft, and purfe thy brow together. 

As if thou then hadft ihutvp in thy braine, 

■ ifehou doeft loue me. 



Some horrible conceit 
Shew me thy thought. 

My Lord you know I loue y ou. 
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Otk I thinke thou doeft. 

And for I know, thou art full of loue and honefty, 

And vViiigbefl: thy words,beforc thou giu’ft ’em breathy 
Therefore thefe flops of thine fright me the more 
For fuch things in a falfe diflo} ail knaue. 

Are t ickes ot cuftome ; but in a man tbat'i iuft. 

They areclofe dilit ions, working from thdicarc. 

That paffion cannot rule. 

Jag. for z^tchad Cafsid, 

I dare be fworne,T thinke that he is honeft. 

Oth. I thinke fo CO. 

lag. Men fliould be what they feeme. 

Or chofe that be not, would they might feeme none- 
Oth. C crtaine,nat n (hould be what they feeme. 
lag. Why then I thinke Cafeid*s an honeft man. 

Oth. Nay , yet thcr s more in this, 

I ptechee fpeake to me, as to thy thinkings . 

As thou doeft ruminatejand giue thy worft of thoughts. 
The worft ofwords. 

lag. Good my Lord pardon me % 

Though I ana bound to cuery ad of duty, » 

I am not bound to that all flaucs are free to, 

V ucr my thoughts : W hy ,fay they are vile and falfe : • 
As whereas that pal]2ce,whcreir.to foulc things 
Sometimes intrude not ? Who has a breaft fo pure, . 

But fone vneleani/ appreheufions, 

Kcepc Icetes and law- diyes^and in fefsion fit 
With meditations lawfull ? 

Oth. Thou doft confpircagsinft thy friend 
If thou but thinkeft him wfongd,and makeft his care 
A ftranger to thy thoughes. 

fag. Idoe btfeechyou. 

Though I perchance am vicious in my ghefle, 

(As I confclfc it is my natures plague. 

To fpy into abufes,and oft my iealoufie 

^apes faults that are nor : ) that your wifedomc yet, 

ftorn one that fo imperfcdly conceits, 

Would take no notice, nor build your felfe a wouble. 
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Out of my fcattcriflg.and vnfurcobferuancei 
It were not'for your quiet,nor your good. 

Nor for my matrhood,hon£fly,or wifedomc, 

To let you know my thoughts. 

Orfc, Whatdoftthoumeanc? 
lag. Good nair< in roan and woman f deere ay Lord) 
Is the immediate Icwell of out foulcs : . . ^ 

Who ileales my purfc, (leaks tra{b,ti$ rometmDg,nothiDgy 
Twas roine,tis his. and has bin flaue to thooEands : 

But he that filclies from me my good name, 

Robs me of that, which not iniiches him, 

And makes me.poorc indeed. 

Oth. He know thy thoughts. 

lag You cannotjifmy heart were in your band, 
Norffiall not.whilft tis in my cuftody . 

Oth, Ha? , IN f I r 

O beware (my Lord) of icaloufie? 

Itisaerecneydmoofter.whichdothmocke 

The meat it feeds on. That Cuckold hues in blis, 
Whoccrtainc ofhis fate.loues not his wronger : 

But oh.what damned minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotes, ycr doubts, fufpcas.y et ftiongly loues. 

Oth. O mifery. „ 

Jag. Poore and content, tsneh, and rich enougn, 

But riches fineklT.-,is as poore as winter. 

To him that euer feares he (hall be poore : 
Coodheaucn.thcfouks of all my tribe defend 
From iealoufie. 

Oth Why.u’hyisthis? 

Thinkft thou I’de make a life of lealoufie ? 

To follow ftill the changes of the Moonc 
With frelh (ufpitions ? No, to be once in doubt. 

Is once tobe refolu’d ; exchangeme for aGoate, 

When I (hall turnethc bufineffe of my loule 
To fuch exufflicate, and blowne furmiks. 

M arching thy inference : tts not to make me lealous, 

Tofaymfwifeisraire,feedcswcll,k^ 

Is free of tpeech, frogs, pUyes, anddances weU 
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where vertuc is.thefe are more vertuous : 

Not from mine ownewcake merits will I draw 
The fmalleft feare.or doubt of her reuolt. 

For (he bad eieS,and chofen me t ho 
He fee beforei doubti,when I doubt,proue. 

And on the proofcjtherc is no more but this } 

Away at once with loue or iealoufie. 

fag, I am glad of it, for now I (hall haoe rcafoB, 

To (hew the loue and duty that I bcare you, 

With franker fpirit : therefore as I am bound 
Receiue it from me : Ifpeake not yet of proofe, 

Looketo your wife,obferue her well with Cafsia ; 

Wearc your eic thus, not iealous,nor fecure, 

1 would not hane your free and noble nature. 

Our of felfe-bounty be abus’d, looke too t : 

I know our Countrey difpofition well, 

In yenke they doe let Heauen fee the prankes 

They dare not (hew their husbands: their bed confeieuee 

Is not to leaue’c vndone,but keepe’e vnknoWne. 

Oth, Doeftthoufayfo? 

Jag, She did deceiue her father marry ing you : 

And when (he Teem’d to (hake and feare your lookes. 

She lou’d them mod. 

Oth, And fo (he did. » 

fag. Why go too then. 

She that fo young, could giue our fuch a Teeming, 

To feale her fathers eyes vp, clofe as Oake, 

He thought twas witchcraft : but I am much too blame ; 
I humbly doc befeech you of your pardon. 

For coo much louing you. 

Oth. I am bound to thee for euer. 

fag. I fee this hath a little daflit your fpirits. 

Oth. Notaiot.notaiot. 
lag. Trud me, I feare it has. 

I hope y ou will confider,what is fpoke. 

Comes from my loue :but I doe fee you are roooud, 
l am to pray you,notto draine my fpeach. 

To gro(ter ilTues, nor to larger reach. 
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Then to furphi'itJ. 

Orh. I^wi]!nor. 

Shoul-iyoudoefomy Lortl, 

Wy fptech fliould fall into fuij'b yi'e fucceffc, 

As my t'nOughts aime not at : Cafsid't. my worthy friend: 

My Lord, [ fee you are moouy, 

Osb, No, not much moou’d, 

1 , doe not chinkc but T>efdeptenit s Iioneft. 

Uz- Long line {he fo, and long liue you tothinke fo^ 
dth. Andyetbow nacurecrringfromitfelfc. 

^*g. I, there’s the point : astobc bold wkii you. 

Not to a ffca ma ny propoftd matches, 

O f her o wne cl ime, complex ion, and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all thingsnature tends 5 

Fie wemay fmell infucha wilimoftranke, 
Fouledirproportion,thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me ‘ I doe not in pofition, 

DilUndly fpeake of bcr,tho 1 may fcare 
Her will rccoyliftg to her better iu-dgemenE^ 

May fall to march you with her countrey fprmcs. 

And happily repent,; 

0 th, Farewell, if more' 

Thou doeft prrcciue,let me know wore, fet on 

Thy wife to obferue : kaue me 

Jcg. My Lord 1 take my leauc. , t .1 /r 

Otb. VV hy did I marry ? This honea creature doubtlefle 
Sees, and knowes more ,muc!i more then hevnfolds. 

lag My Lordjl would 1 might intreat your honour. 

To lean rliis thing no ftuthc.r,Icaue it to time, 

And though tis fit that Cafsio haue his place, 
f For furc he fill* it vp with great ability,) 

Yet if you pleafe to bold him off a while, 

You lliall by thar,perceiuc him and his meanes ; 

Note ify our Lady ftraine her entertainement, 

With any fl tong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be feenein that,in the means time. 

Let me be thought too bufic in my fearcs, 

( As worthy caufe I hauc,co fcarc I am •.) ^ 
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Afldhold het frce.I doe bcfeech your honour, 

0th. Fearenotmy gouerneroenr. 

Jag, loncemorctakemy leaoe. Exit, 

0 th, This fellowe's of exceeding honefty, 

An J knowes all quantities, with a learned fpiric 
Of humane dealings: If I doeprooue her haggard, 
Xhothat herltffcs were my deare heart firings, 

I’de vhiftle he r off,and let her dewne the ivind. 

To prey at fortune. HappiIy,fot I am blackc. 

And haue not thofc foft parts of conuerfacion. 

That ChaiKb;rers haue,or for I am dcclind 
Into the vale of ycares.yet that’s not mucJi, 

Shee's gone,I am abus’d,and my releife 
Muft be to loath her : O curfe of marriage. 

That wecancall thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites : I had rather be aToadc, 

And Hue vpon the vapor in a dungeon. 

Then keepe a corner in a thing T loue, 

For others vfes :yct tis tlic plague of great ones, 
Prerogatitt'J are they IdTe then the bale, 

Tis dclkny,yn(lionnable, like death : 

Euenthen this forked plague is fated to vs, 

When we doe quicken : De/Hentona comes. 

If ihe be falfe ,0 then heauen mocks it felfe, 
llenotbeleene ir. 

Enter Defdfmona and Emillia. 

How now niy deare Otlreilltf f 
Your dinner, andtbe generous dander 
By you inuited,doe attend your prefence. 

0th. I am to blame, 

w hy is your fp;ech fo faint ? are you not well ? 

0th. I haue a painc vpon my forehead ,heare. 

Ulef Why that’s with warching.i**- ill away againc i 
Let me but bind it haid,ti ithin this tsoure 
It will be well. 

Oih. Your napkin is too little: 

Let ir alone , come He go in with yc-H. 

Hef, lam very forry that you are not well, 

Ga 
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^ Sm, I am glad I haue found this'oapkin, 

This was her firft remembrance from chs Moore, 

My wayward husband, hath a hundreditimes 
W ooed me to fteale it, but (he'fo loueS the token, . ; 

For he coniur’d herjlhe (hould cuer keepe it, , ’ 

That (lie referues it euer more about her-, ^ 

To kiffe,and talkc to ; Ileha the worketaneour,. 

And giu’t •• what he*l doc with itj 
Heauenknowes,notl, ' £»wrIago; 

I nothing,but to pleafe his fantalie. 

lag. How now,what doe you here alone? 

Em. Doe not you chide, I haue a thing for youv 
lag. ^ thing for mCjit is a common thing— 

Em, Ha ? 

lag Tohauea feolifhwife. 

Em. 0,is that all? what will you giue me no'*'. 

For that fame handkerchiefe ? 
lag. What handkerchiefe? ‘ 

Em. What handkerchiefe ? 

Why that the Moore firft gaue to 

That which fo often you did bid me ftcalc. 

Jag, Ha’ft ftole it fromher? . 

fw. Nofji;h,(hc let it tlrOpby negligfehce, 

An i tothc aJuantagCjl being hercjtnokc tt vp ;. ’ 

LooKe,hcreit is. 

Lag. A good wench gitie it me- ' 

Em. Whatwillyoudoewiihir, 

Tliat you haue bin fj earneft to haue me filch it ? 

Jag. Why.what’sthattoyou? 

Em. If’tbenotforfomcpurpofeofimport, 
Giucmee’tagaine,pb6rcLady,(hec’Uruomad ^ 

Whenlheflialllackcit. 

Jaa. Behot you acknotrne on’t,I haue vfe for it go leaue me, 
I wiU in C*‘fiio’s lodging lofc this napkin. Exit Em. 

And kt him find it : Trifles light as ayre. 

Are to the iealous,confirmations ftrong _ ’ • ' , 

As proofes of holy Writ, this may doe fomething : 

The Moore already changes with my poifon, 
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pjngcrous conceits are in their natures poifbns. 

Which at the firft are fcarce found to diftaft ; 
Butwithalittlcaavpon the blood. Othello. 

Burne like the mines of fulphurc ; I did fay fo : 

Look where he comes,not Poppy, nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufic firopps of the world. 

Shall euermedccine thee to that fweet fleepe. 

Which thou owedft y efterday . 

0th. Ha,ha,falfctome,tome? 

Jag. Why how now Generali? no more of that. 

Ot. Auant.bc gon,thou haft fet me on the racke, 

I fweare.tis better to be much abus’d, 

Then but to kuow’t a little. 

How now, my Lord? 

Otit.WhatrencchadI of her ftolnehourcsofluft: 

I faw’t not, thought it; not, it harm'd not me, 

I fltpt the next night well.was free, and merry j 
I found not Cafsio's kifles on her lips j • 

He that is rob’d, not wanting what is ftolne, 

Let him not know’r, and hee’s nor rob’d ac all, 

Jag. I am forry to heare this, 

0 th, I had bin happy if the gencrall Campe, 

PyonerSjandalljbad rafted her fwcetbody, . 

So I had nothing knowne : O now for cuer 
Farewell thctranqaile mind,farewell content { 

Fate well the pi umed trcope,and the big warres. 

That makes ambition vertue : O farewell, 

Farewell the neighing Steed, and the (brill Trumpe, 

The fpirit-ftirring Drumme,the care-peircing Fife, 

Tbcroyall B3nncr,andallquility, 

Pride, pompe,and circumftance of glorious warre. 

AndjO ye mortall Engines, whofe wide throates. 

The immortai Jones great clamors counterfeit } 

^ittweViOthettoe's Occupation’s gone. 

Jag. Iftpofsibletny Lord? 

0th, V illaine,be fure thou proue my Loue a whore. 

Be fure of it.giuc me the ocular proofe. 

Or by the worth of my eternall foule, 

Gj Then 
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Thou had l bin better bauc been borne a dog, 

Then anfwere my wakM wrath, 
lP:v.ooic torhis? 

C f . Make me to fcc\,or at the lead fo prone it, 

That the prubadon,bearc no hinge, nor loopc. 

To hang a doubt on ;or woe vp ;n thy life, » 

L^g. My noble Lord* 

6th, I f thou doeft (lander her, and torture me, 

Nt-ucr pray more, abandon all reraorce • 

On horrors head,horrors accumulate : 

Do deeds, to make Iieauen ’A'ec pc,alleai th amaz*J, 

Foi nothi ig canfl: thou to damnation adde^greacer then that, 
lAg. O grace, O heautn defend me, 

Are you a ma»i,baue you a foule or fence ? 

God buy yoUjtake my office, --0 wretched foole, 
Thatliucit to make thine honeflyavice; 

0 monftreus world, take note,ca{<c note O world. 

To be direft and honcfi:,is not lafe, 

1 chanke you for tbU profit, and from hence, 

Ik lone no friend lincc lone breeds kch offeiice. 

Oth, Nay (lay ,ti*»ou (liouldll be honed 
Jugt I (h juld be wiP^ ,for hontftie^s a foolc. 

And ;oofts that it workes for. 

0th, By the world, 

J thinke my vvife be honeft andthinke (lie is not, 

J ihi 'ik.* that thou art iuftrjndthmke thou art not; 

1 !e haue Pome proofe : her name that was as freffi 
virag<:,isnow begrioid,and bkeke 
As mine owncface : If there be cords,or kniues, 
roy(on,or fire,or fuffocating ftrearnes, 
lie not endure it : would I were fa ti Plied. 

l.!g. 1 fee lir,you are eatsn vp wi:h paiTlon, 

I doc rep ne me iliat 1 put it toyou ; 

You would be fuisfied. 

Orh. Woulvl, av,Uill. 

Jag. And may , but how,how fati fied my Lord? 

Would you. the fupauffion groUwl) g *pt: on# 
SehoiJhcrtopt? 
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Dsathand damnation— oh. - ' 

Ja^. It were a tedious difficulty Irhinkc, ' 

To bring cm to that prorpedt.dam em then. 

It euer mortall eyes did fee them boalftcr 

More then their owne 5 what then, how then? 

What fhall I fay ? where’s fatisfadion ? 

It is itnpoffible you fhould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goates, as hot as Monkics, 

Asfalt as Wolues in pride.and fooles as grofle 
As ignorance made drunfcc ; But yet I fay, 

Ifiiiiputation and ftrong circumftances, 

Which icade dircdly to the doore of truth. 

Will giueyou fatisfaiTionjyou may ha’c. 

Ot. Giue me a liuing reafon,t hat flit's difloyalt 
I doe not like the office, 

But lith I am cntei 'J into this caufe fo farre^ 

Pricktto'c by foolilh honefty and lone, 

J will goe on ; I lay with C<«/sw latdy, 

And being troubled with a ra ging tootb,I could not fleepe. 

There arc a kind of men fo loofe of foule, 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires. 

One of this kind is 0/i»« : 

In fleepe I heard him fay. Sweet Defdemcna, 

Let vs be wary, let vs hide oar loues j 

And then fir would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry outjfweet creaturc,and then kiffe me hard. 

As ifhcpluckt vp kiffesby the rootes, 

That grew vpon my lips, then laved his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,and kifledand then 
Cried, curfed fate, that gaue thee to the Moore. 

0th. Ornonftrous,rnonftrous* 

Nay, this was bur his dreame. 

0th. lint this d(MToted a fore- got! cnrclafioD,. 

Tis a (brewd doubt tho it be but a dreame, 

Z<»^. Andthismay hclpe to thicken other proofes, 

That doe demonftrate thinly. 

0th, IlcteareheralltopeecfS, 

. Nay, but be wife, yet we fee nothing done, . 

She.: 
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She Isay be honeft yet : tell me but this, 

Haue yoil not fometimes fecne a handkerchiefc. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wines hand? 

0th. I giueher fuch a one,twas my firft gift. 

I kt^w not that, but fueh a handkerchiefc 

I am furejt w^as your wiucs,did I to day 
See wipe his beard with, 

0 th. r&rt»ethat. 

Jag. IfK be that, or any.it was hers, 

I I fpeakes aga'inft her, with the other proofes. 

Oth. O that the flauc had forty thoufand liaei , 

One is too poore,too weake forrny reuenge s 
Now 1 doe fee tis true,looke here Jago, 

All my fond loue, thus doe I blow to heauen,— — tis gone. 

Arife blacke vengeance from thy hollow Cell, 

Y eeld vp O loue thy cro vne,and hearted Throne, ■ 

To tyrranous hatc,fwell bofome withthy fraught. 

For tis of Afpicks tongues. he knetles, 

lag. Pray be content. 

Oth. O blood, blood. 

Jag. Patience I fay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth. Neuer Iag«i 
Like to the Petiticl^Sei, 

Whofe icy current and compulfiue courfe, 

Ne’r feels retiring ebbe,but kcepes due on. 

To the Trepontickjtn^i the Helltjpent : 

Euen fo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace. 

Shall neVe lookc backe,ne’re ebbe to humble loue. 

Till thata capeable and wk'c reuenge 
Swallow them vp. Now by yond marble Hcauen, 

I n the due reuerence of a facred vow, 

I here ingage try words. 

Jag. Doe not rife yet : l&go kneels. 

Witnefle the cuer-burning lights aboue. 

You Elements that clip vs round about ; 

Witnefle that here, lago doth giue vp 
The execution of his wic,hand, hcarr. 

To wrong’d OrfcgAloeVferuice : let him command. 
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And to obey , (hall be in me rcmorce, * 

What bloody worke fo cuer . 

Oth I greet thy loue; 

No: with rainc thanks, but with acceptance bounteous. 

And will vpon the infant put thee to'c. 

Within tluie three daycsjlcc.mc hcare thee fay, 

That Cajsios not aliue. 

Ug, My friend is d^ad : 

Tis d >ne as you rtqucft,but let her Hue. 

Oth. Dam her I wd minks : O dam hen 
Come,gocwithmeapjrt,l will wichdiavv. 

To funufli me wit'i fomc fwife meanes of death. 

For the faire d-uill ; now arc thou my Leiutenant. 
lag. I amyourowneforeuer. 

Exeunt^ 

Enter Dcfdemona,EmiHa4Wi^ the dome. 

Def. Doc you know lirra, where the Leiucenant C^fsioltts ? 
do. I dare not fay he Iks any where. 

JDef. Why man ? 

do. He is a Soldier, and for one to fay a Soldier lies,is dabbing. 
Def. Go to,where lodges he ? 

do. To tell you where he lodges, is to cell you where I lie. 

Def. Can any thing be made of this? 

do. I know not where be lodges, an J for me to deuife a lodging, 
arid fay he lies there, were to lie in mine owne throate. 

Def. C an you enquire him ou*-, and be edified by report? 
do. I will cathcchize the world for him, chat is,make queftibns. 
And by them anfwer. 

Def Seekchitrij bid him come hither, tel! him I haue mouedmy 
Lord in his behalfe.and hope all will be well. 

Qo. To doe thisis within the compafle of mans witte.and there, 
fore lie attempt the doing of it. Exit^ 

Def W here (hould I loofe that handkerchiefc ErniUU f 
Em. I know not Madam. 

Def Beleeuc me,! had lad^cr loofe my purfe 
FullofCnifadoes : andbut my. noble Moore 
Is true of mind, and made cf no fuch bafencffei 
As icalous creatures are, it were enough 

H 
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To put him coiill thinking. 

Em. Ishenotiealous? 

‘Def. VVho he ? I thinke the Sun where he was borne^ 
Drew all fuch humors from him, En ttt Othello. 

Em. Looke where he comes. 

Dtf, I willnotleaBchimnoWj 
Till Cafsio be cald to him : how is it with you my tord ? 

Oth. Well my good Lady : O hardneffe to diflcmblc : 
How doe you Dtfdemonaf 
Def. Well, oiy good Lord. _ 

Oth. Giue me your hand,this hand is moift my Lady. 
De/ It y ct has felt no age, nor knowne no forrow, 
Oth. This argues fruit fulneffc and liberall hcarti 
Hot,hot,and moyft,this hand of yours requires 
A fcquefler from liberty : fading and praying, 

Much caftigation.cxercife dcuout 5 

For here’s a young and fweating dcuill here. 

That commonly rebels ; tis a good hand, 

A franke one. 

Dtf. Youraay indeed fay fo. 

For twas that hand that gauc away my heart. 

Oth. A liberall hand.the hearts of old gaue hands. 
But our new herraldry is hands,not hearts, 

Def. I cannot fpeake of this ; come now your promife. 
Oil;. What promifechuckc? 

Def T haue lent to bid C*fsio come fpeake with you- 
O th. I haue a fait and fallen rlrume offends me. 

Lend me thy handkerchiefc. 

Def. Here my Lord. 

Oth. That which I gaue you, 

Def I haue it not about me, 

Oth. Not. 

•Z>/r/: No indeed my Lord. 

Oth Thats a fault: that handkcrchiete 

Did an Egyptinn to my mother giue, , , - 

She was a Charnicr>and could almoft reade 

The thoughts of people 5 (he told her while flie kcptir, 

Twpuld make her anaiable,apdfubdue my father 
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Ifltitcly to her l«ue : But if (he loft it. 

Or made a gift of it ; my fathers eye 

Should hold her loathed, and his fpirits Ihould hunt 

After new fancies : She dying, gaue it me. 

And bid me, when my fate would haue me wiue. 

To giue it her ; I did fo,and take heed on’t,, 

.Make it a darling, like your pretiou^^ye, 

T o loofc.or giue’e away, were fuch perdition. 

As nothing elfe could match. 

Def. I’ft^ofDble? 

Oth. T is true,thct*s magickc in the web of it, 

A Sy bell that bad numbred in the world. 

The Sun to courfe two hundred compafles. 

In her prophetique fury.fawcd the worke : 

The worrtics were hallowed that did breed t.hc filkc. 

And it was died in Mummy, which the skilfull 
Conceruc ofMaidens hearts. 

Def. Indeed, i’ft true ? 

Oth. Moft vcritablc,thercforc*lookcto’twell. 

Def. Then would to Godthat I had neuer fecnc it. 
Oth. Ha, wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you (peakoToftartingly and rafli ? 

Oth. I’ft loft ? i’ft gone ? fpeake, is it out o’the way ? 
Def, Blcffevs, 

, Oth. Say you? 

. Def It is not loft, but what and if it Were? 

Oth, Ha. 

Def I fay it is not loft, 

Oth. Fetch’tjlct roe fee It, 

pef. W hy fo I can fir,bBt I will not now, 

This is a tricke,to put roe from roy ftiitc, 

I pray let C4/sie be receiu’d againe. 

Oth. Fetch roe that handkerchiefc, my mind mirgiuc j. 
De. Coroe,come,you‘J neuer meet a mote fofficient man. 
Oth. The bandkcrclncfc. 

Def. A man, that all his time 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your loue. 

Shar’d dangers with you. 
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Oth. The haafikctchicfe. 

7 )ef. In foothycu arc too blame. 

Orh. A wav- ExU.^ 

£w. Isnotthlsns^oiealous? 

De/ Intrefiwthubeforc: 

Sure thcr’s fo Ji: W''»nder in this hindkerchiefc,. 

I a Ti moft vnhappy in the lofle^f it. 

Enttr l2gO(<««Ca(Ilo. 

Em. Tis neic a yeare or two fhevres vs a mani 
Th:y V C al! but ftom icks, anJ we all bur foodc ; 

Tluy eate hungerly.an.l when they arc full, 

They belch vs ;looke yon,Cafsiff and my husband. 

I<i^. rhtre is-no other way, tis (lie muft due it, 

Andloe the happinefie.goCjandi'Tportuiie her. 

jDe/. Hown >w good G^/jio wiiats the newes with you? 
Cc:(. K'iadain.my fornncr fuite : 1 doc b fecch you. 

That by your veriuous mcams I may againe 
Exiftyind be a membcrot his Icuc, 

Vv'hom I. with. ill the office of my heart, 

Intirely honour. I would not be delayed; 

Ifmy < ft' ncc beoffueh movtal! kind. 

That not my feru.’c pall, nor pr6f>-n. foTrOwcs, 

Nor niivpOi’dtt.orritinfntiuity, ■ ' 

Can ranlome me ;ntf his !eue agrdne, 

ruttoknowfo.n iillbemy bcnehc, ;; 

So Oiall I c'oarh me in a forc’d conti nt. 

And flnu my felle vp in fome other couife, 

'Jofo: tunes almc?, 

E>ff. Alas tiirice gentle 

My adubcation is not now-in curie •, ! _ ' 

My Lord is not my Lord, nor fli 'ttld I know hiffl, , 

VVere he intauour.as inhurror altred: 

So hel pe me,cuery fpirit fanbt >hed. 

As I hauetpokcp for you all bcftj 

And flood within the blanke of his 

For my free fpecch : you muft a while be patient, 

What ■ can doe I wiU,and more I will 
Then for my Iclfe I da> e,let that fuffice you. 
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,, frfjf. Is my Lord angry? 

* Hew nt hence but no\r. 

And certainely in ftrangc vnq 
/4jf. Can he be angry? I hipe the Cannop^. 

When it harti blo^'nc nis rankes iiico ihe ay re ; 

And flike the deuill; from, his ver ann;:, 

Puft hts oa^nc brother>and cinhe be angry ? 

Something of moment then : I will gj^ mcerhira. 

ThereN matter in*c indeed, if he be an|cy- 
Def, Jpretheedoefotfomethingrureof^tatc, 

Eith r from Fenice, or fome v .hatcht pr:(9:ice. 

Made dcmonftrable here in Cifres to him* 

Hath padled his cleere fpiric,and in fiich cafeSj 
Mens natures wrangle with inftriour things, 

Tho great ones arecheobicfl:, 

Tis cuen fo ; for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other h ralchfull members, 

Euen to that fenfe of paine 5 hayjwe muft thinife. 

Men are not gods. 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuanecs 
As fits the Bridall : beflirewme much EmiSid, 

1 was (vnhindfomc warrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindnefte with n y foute ; 

Bur now I findj had fubbornd the witneffej 
And h c’i indired fa'fly . 

Pray hcauen it be ^tate matters as you tbinkc, 

And no conccpcion,nor no lealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Df, Alas the day ,T neuer gauc him caufe. 

Em. But Jealous foulcs will not be anfwcrcd fo. 

They are not cucr iealou for the caufe, 

But iealous for tney are iealous : tis*a monfter. 

Begot vpon it fclfc, borne on it fdfe. 

Hcauen keepe that monfter from Othello's mind. 

Em. Lady, Amen. 

E>f I will goe (cekchlm^Cafsio walke hereabout. 

If I do:: finde him fic,Ile mouc your fuite, Exeunt Defd. 

Andfeeketoeflfe(Sk tomy vttermoft. Emilliat 

H3, Caf 
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C/if I humbly thanlce your Ladifliipi Bianca. 

!?/<»». Saucy ou friend 

C 4 /I What make you from home ? 

How is it with you my moft faire "Bianca f , 

Indeed (weet loue I was comming to your houfe. 

"Bia. And I was going to your lodging » 

What.keepe a weeke aaay ?feucn daiesand nights, 

Eightfeore eight houres,and louers abfent houres. 

More tedious then the dialUeightfcorc times. 

Oh weary reckoning. 

Cttf. VaxAdnmt Bianca, 

I haae this while with leaden thoughts bin preft. 

But I lhall in a more continnaretime, 

Strike off this fcorc of abfence : fweet Bianca, 

Take me this worke out. 

"Bia. Oh whence came this? 

This is fome token from a'newcr friend 
To the felt ab fence,no w I fcele a caufc, 

I’il come to this ? well, well, 

Caf, Gotowoman^ . 

Throw your vile gheffes in the deuills teeth, 

From whence you haue them, you are tealous now. 

That this is from fome MiftriS;fomc remembrance, 

No in good troth Bianca. 

Bia. WhVjWhofc is it ? _ ^ 

Caf. I know not (weet,I found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke well,ere it be demanded. 

As like enough it will;rde haue it coppied, 

-Take it and do’t, and Icaue me for this time. 

' Lcaucyou,whercfore? 

Caf, I doe attend here on the .Generali, 

And thinke it no addition, nor my wilh. 

To haue him fee me.wpnian’d. 

2?»«. Why i pray you? 

Caf Not that I Ipac you not. 

But that you doc not loue me : 

I praV yon brin?. me on the way a little. 

And fay if I friari fee you foone-ac night. 
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Caf. Tis but a little way that I can bring you. 
For I attcod hcre,but He fee you foone. 

Bia, Tis very good, I muff be circumffanc'd. 

ASiu^ 4* Sccena i. 



Extant. 






Eater lago and O thello* 

■r TT Till you thinke fo ? 

V V 0th. Thinke fp/<»^»/ 



j 4 £, What.to kifle in priuate ? 

0th. Anvnauthoriz’dkilTe. 

/ 4 f , Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An honre,or more.hoc meaning any harme ? 

0 th. N aked a bed /4^9,and not meanc harme ? 

It is hipocri (ic againff the deuiii : 

They that'mcanc vertuoufly,and yet doe fo, ' 

The deuill their vertue tempts, and they tempt hcauen. 

Ja^. Soe they doc nothing, tis a vcniall flip; 

But if 1 giue my wife a handkcrchicfe. 

0th, VVhatthen? 

Ia£. Why then tis hers my Lord, and being hers, , 
She may, I thinke,beft6w’t on any man. 

0 th. She is procedrefle of her honour too. 

May Ihe giue that ? 

lag. Her honour is an eflence that’s hot feene, " ’ 

They haue it very oft, that haue it not : 

Burfor thehandkerchiefe, 

0th. R/ heauen, I Would moft gladly haue forgot it s 
Thou faidft (O it comes ore my memory, 

As doth the Rauen o’re tlie infefted houfe. 

Boding to all.) He had my handkerehiefe. 
lag. l.w'hatofthat? ' 

0th. That’s not fo good now. 
lag. What If I had fa id I had feen him do you Wrong? 
Or beard him fay, (as knaucs be fiich abroad, 

Who hauing by theif bwnc importuoatc fuite, 
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Or voluntary dotage of fotne miftris, 

Coniured^or fapplied.them*cannoc chafe, 

Buttht y cruft blab.) 

0th. Hath he faid any thing ? 

He hath my Lord, but be you well affur’d. 

No more then hec'l vnfwearc. 

Oth. What hath he fayd ? 

Ug . Why that he did— 1 know not what he did. 

Oth. What.^ Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. Wichhar,onher,what you will. 

0[h» Lie wiihlxr, lie on her? Wc fay lie on her, when they hely 
herj lye with her. riiac\s fulfome, handkerchiefs, confefsionV' lianc!- 
kerchicfs : to coi fvff^‘,and be hang’d for his labour, fi; ft co'be hangV, 
and then to conf: de. ; 1 tremble at it i N acurc \ . ould not inueft her- 
fdfe in fuch fhidowing patsion, without feme inftruftion : It is not 
words that fliakcs me thus, (pi{'b)nofcSjeares,ardlippes : Is’tpofsi- 
blc ?confcllc ? haiidkercluefc? O daiilU FaUcs in a tram. 

Jag. Worke on rtiy'iucdicine, wotke : thus credulous fooUs are 
caught,and many worthy and chad Dames, cuen thus (all guiitkffe.) 
meet reproach : What homy Lord, my Lord I fay, Othello, 
no^Cafsiof Enter C’iCsio- 

Caf. Whai'othematrci ? 

Jag. My Lord istalneintO'anEpil pfy, 

This is his fccond fir, he hadOneyifterday* 

Caf Rub him about the ccxplcs. 

lag. No/orbtare, 

The Lethargic mud haue his quiet courfe. 

If nor, he foames at mopth^andby and by / 

Breakes out tdfauage fHadinfle : lookejx ftirres: 

Doc you withdraw your fetfe alictlc whlle,^ 

He Will rcc aicr ftraight ; Vv4ienhe isgbhe, ■ , ^ 

I would on great occafionTpeak^ With you. 

How is it Generallhaue you not hurt your head? 

Oth. Do'ithoumv-.cktmv..^ SxitQdC. 

lag. Imocke ybu? noby hcauc^, , . : i 

Wouldyou would beafc; your foi tunes Tike a man. ^ . 

Oth, A horned man’s a mdiiftciV^od'a 
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Ug, There's many a beaft then in a populous City, 
And many a ciBill monfter, 

Otk Didheconfeffe? 

Jag. Good (ir be a man, 

Thinke euery bearded fellow, that's but yoak'd. 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliuc. 

That nightly lye in thofe vnproper beds. 

Which they dare fveare peculiar tyour cafe it better ; 

0 tis the fpitc of hell.the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in a fecure Conch. 

And to fuppofe her chafte : No, let me know. 

And knowing what 1 am, I know what (he (hall be. 
Oth. O thou art wife,tis certaine. 
lag. Stand you a while apart. 

Confine your felfe but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here orew helmed with your grieft, 
(A pallion moft vnfitting fuch a man.) 

Cafsio came hither.I fliifted him away, 

And lay cd good feufe vpon your cxcafyj 
Bad him anon retire, and here fpeake with me. 

The which he promis’d : Bat incaue your felfe. 

And marke the geeres,the gibes, and notable fcornes* 
That dwell in euery region of his face ) 

For I will make him cellthe talc anew. 

Where, how.how oft, how long agoc,and when. 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but marke his ieafturc,niary patience. 

Or 1 lhall fay, you are all in all,in fpleene. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Dolt thou hcare 

I will be found moft cunning in my patience ; 

Bat doeft thou heare,moft bloody* 
lag That’s not amilfe : 

But yet kcepe time in all s will you withdraw ? 

New will I queftion Cafiio o(Vtaneaf 
A hufwifcjthat by felling her defires, 

Buyes her felfe bread and cloaihes ; it is a creature. 
That dotes on Cajiic j as tis the ftrumpetsplagu* 
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To beguile many, and be beguil’d by one : Enter Qf. 

He^whcn he heares of her, cannot refraine- 
From the cxc: (T: of laughter ; here he comes : 

As he (hall fniilc OtheSo (hMl goe mad. 

And his vnbool^ifh ieajbufie n>uft confter 
Poore Cafsio^j fmilcs,gcflures,and light behauiour. 

Quite in the wrong : How doe you now Lciuttriant ? 

Caf The worfer that you giuc me the addition, 

W hofe want eiien kills me. ; 

la^. ^\y Dcfdemonawc\\y^Viiyo\x2LrQ^\xx^OvCt^ 

Now,ifthis fuite lay in 3Unc(is power. 

How quickly fliould you fpecd. 

Caf. Alaspoorecatiue. 

Oth. Looke how he laughes already* 

7<f^. I neuer knew a woman loue man fo. 

Caf. Alas pooFc rogue, I thinkc indeed (he loues me. . 

Otb. Now hedcnics it fain:ly,an3Iaoghesitout* 
lag. Doe you heare Cafsio^ 

Otb. Nowhcimportuneshimcotellkon ; 

Goe to,welIfaidc. 

lag She giues it out that you (hall marry her, . 

Doe you intend it ? 

Caf Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth^ Doe you triumph Romatijdoeyou triumph f 
Caf I marry her? what? aCuftomcr ; 

I picthee bcarefome cl^arity.tomy wir. 

Doe not thinke it fo vnwhokfome : h?,ha,ha. 

Otb. So,ro/o,fo,they laugh that wins. 

Jag. Why,che cry goes, that you (liall marry hcvi. 

Caf. Prethec fay true. < . ‘ 

lag, lamavery villaineclfe.' 

Otb. Ha you fcoar’d me ? well. . 

c^f. This is the monkies own giving out; flic is perfwadcdl will 
marry her, out of her own loue and flattery, not out of ray promife. 
Otb.. beckons mc,noW; he bigins the ftoryv- 
C 0 f' She was bcerc eucnnow,fbe haunts cue intnery place, I was 
tothcr day talking on the fca banke with certaine 
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Ctb. Crying.O deare Caftto. as it were : his geffure imports it. 
C«f. So hangs, andiolls.and weepcs vpon me j fo hales., andp 

tne,hj,ha,ha. 

0 th. Now he tells how flie pluckt him to my Chamber 5 
. Ifec that n©re ©f ycnrs.but not that dog i lhall tiirow't to. 

Caf. W ell, I muft leaue her compai.y ; " enter Uianca. 

Before mc,loi>ke where Ihc comes, 

Tis fuch another Fitchew ; marry -a perfum'd one ; What doe you 
oie^ne by this haunting of me ? 

Btaa. Let the dt uill and his dam haunt you : what did you meane 
by that fame handkeiciicfc you gaue mee eo-n now ? I was a fine 
foolc to take it ; 1 mutt takeout the workc.a likdy pcece worke, 
that you (hould find it in vour chimber, and not know who Jefeic 
there: this is fome minxes token, and I rooft take out the worke • 
there, gioe it the hobby horfe ; wherefocucr you had it, Ik take out no 
worke on’t. 

Caf. Ho w no w r. y fwccc Bianca, how now,how now ? 

Oth. By heauen tiiat fliould be my handkerchiefe. 

Bta. Anyou'llcometofupp'rtonight,youqDay,anyouwillnot, 

come when you are n . xt prepat’d for. exit, 

lag. After her, after her. 

Caf 1 muft. (bcc’l taiie i’the ftreet cKc. 
lag. You fup there. 

Caf. Ycs,I intend fo» 

lag, W ell, I may chance to fee you, for I would very faine fpsakc 
with you. 

C^f Prethecome. will you? 

lag Goe to.fay no more. Exit Caflio, 

Oti>. How fliall I murder him lage ? 

Jag. Did you pcrcoiuc,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Oth, O Jaga. 

Jag And did you fee the handkerchiefe ? 

Oth. Was that mint ? 

I would hruc him nine yercs a killing ; a fine woman, a faire womah, 
afweetwoman. 

/ag, N'ay,you mutt forget that 

Orli. And lecher rot and perilh, and be damb’d to night, for fiiee 
wall not line: no,aoy heart is turn'd to a ftonej 1 ftrikfiit,and it hurts 

la niy, 
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my hand : O the world has not a fweetcr creature, flic might lie 1^ an 
Emperours (lde,aod command him taskes. 
fag. Nay,thai’i nos your way, 

0th. Hang her, 1 doe not fay what flieis: So delicate with her 
needle, an admirable mufician j O flie will fing the fauageneffe out 
of a Bearc ; of fo hy e and plentcons wit and inuention. 
fag. Slice’s the worfe for all this. 

Oth. A thoufand thoufand times ; and then of fo gentle i con- 
dition. 

Jag, I,too gentle. ; ... 

Oth. Nay thats certamc,but yet the pitty of it lago.oh the pitty. 
lag. If you be fo fond ouer her iniquity ,giuc her patent tooffend, , 
for if it touches not you,it comes ncere no body. 

Oth. I will chop her into melTcs,— cuckold me ! 

Jag. O.tisfoulcinher. 

Oth With mine Officer. 

Jag. That's fouler. „ ...... « . _ • l 

0%. Get me fomc poKon fago.thu night He net expoftulate wi* 

her, left her body and beauty vnprouide my roinde agen, this night 

Doc it not with poifon,ftrangle her in her bed, eucn the bed 
flic hath contaminated. , j 

Oth. Good.cood,thciumceofitplea(cs,veryg(^d. 

la And for let me be his vndertaker ; y ou ftiall heate more 

by midnight jiTrumftt. 

Emr Lodouico, Dtfdemona, and Attendants. 

Oth. Excellent good: 

What Trumpet is thatfame? . , , . 

Jag. Some thing from fentce fure ; tis LodoiMg 
Come from the Duke,and fee.your wife is with him. 

Lod. Saue you wiotthy Generali. 

Oth. With all my heart fir. 

Zed. The Duke and Senators of Fentce greet you. , 

Oth. I kiffctheinftrumcntofthcirpleafures. 

J?*/; And what’s the newes good coufen L«ida<!«« / 

7/1^. I am very glad to fee you Seignior- 

welcome to . 
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Eed, I thankc you,how does Leiutenitit C'aftiof 
jag. Liueifir, 

2 )</;Coufen, there’s falne between him and my Lord,. 
An vnkinJ breach, but you ihall make all well. 

Oth. Are you fure of that? 

Def. My Lord. 

0 th. This faile you hot to doe, as you will.— 

Led. He did not call, Jiee’sbufic in the paper ; 

Is there Diuifion twixt my Lord and Capio} 

•Def. Amoftvnhappyone,! would doe much 
To attonc them, for the loue I beare to Capie. 

Oth. Fire and Brimftone. 

•Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wife? 

Def. What, is he angry? 

Led. May be the letter mou'd him ; 

Bor as I thinke,they doe command him home. 

Deputing Capie in his gouernement. 

Def. Truftme,Iamgladon,r. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth, lara glad to fee you mad. . 

Def. How {weetOt hello J 
Oth. Deuill. 

'Def.. I hauc not deferu’d this. 

Led. My Lord.this would not be bcleea’d in Fentce. 

Tho I (hould fwcare I faw’f ; tis very much. 

Make her amends, (he weepes. 

Oth. O Deuill, DeUill, 

If that the earth could teeme with womens teares. , 

Each drop flie falls,vvouIdprouc a Crocadile 
Out of ray fight. 

Dep I will not flSy tooftendyou. 

Lfl«. Truly an obedient Lady ; 

I doc befeech your Lordfliip, caliber backe. 

Oth, Miftreffe. 

Def My Lord. 

Or/r. What would you with her fir ? 
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Lod, Who.Iiiiy Lord? 

Otb. I, you (*id wifli that T would make hcrtarnc 
Sir flie can turne,and turne.sndyet gge on. 

And turne againe, and fhc. cs(n wecpe (ir, weepe } 
Ai'd (lie’s obedieoc.as you fay ,ofa; dknt, - 
Vcrv obedient ; proceed \ ou in your teares. 
Concerning this fir : 0 well painted pafsion ? 

I am commanded honrte : -^get y ou a >vay^ 

He fend for you anon J — Sir,I obey the niandat. 
And will retui ne to Fenice ; — «her ce,auant, 

Cafsio (hall haue my place ; and fir to nighc 



I doe intrcat that we may fup together, 

Y ou are welcome fir to Cjprw, — goates and monkies, 
Lod. Is this the noble Moorc.whom oui full Senate 
Call all in all fuificicnt i This the noble nature, 

Whom paflion could not (hake ? Whofe (blid vertQe^ 
The (hot of accidcnt,nor darr ot chance 
Could neither graze nor peircc ? 
fag. He is much changed. 

Lod. Are his wits (afe ? is he not light of braine ? 
lag. Hc'i that he is, I may not breath my cenfutc. 
What he might be,if what he might,he is not, 

I would to heauen he were. 

Led, What.ftrikehiswi.'e. 
lag. Faith that was not fo well ; yet would I knew 
That ftroakc would prouc the wotft. 

Lod. Isithisvfe? 

Or did the letters worke vpon his blood. 

And new create this fault ? 
lag. Alas, alas; 

It is not honefty in me to fpealte 

What I haue feeoc and knowne j you (ball obferue 

And his ownecourfes will dcriote him fo, • 

That I may fauc my fpecch : doe but goe after him, 
And marke how he continues, 



Exfunt', 



Lod. I am (orry that I am decein’d in hinfl. 

Enter Othcll©(»»«/ Emillia* 
Otb, You haue feenc nothing then# 
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£w. Nor euer beard, nor euer did fufpeft. 

Otb. Yes, and you hauefccnc Cafsio and (he together. 

Em. But then I faw noharme, and then I heard 
Each finable that breath made vp betvreene’em. 

0 /i What, did thy ncuer whifper ? 

£«.Nnier,my Lord. 

O/k Nor fend you outo’theway? 

Ew.Ncuer. 

Otb To fe tch her fan,her mask,her glones.nnr • • • 

f».Neuer,my Lord. 

G/k That’s ftrange. 

Em I durft my Lord, to wager (he is honeft. 

Lay downe my foulc at (lake ;ifyou thinke other, 
Remoue your thoughci it dothabufe your bofomc. 

If any wretch ha put this in your head. 

Let heauen require it with the Serpents curfe. 

For if ihe be not lioncft chafte, and true. 

There’s no man happy, the purelt of their wiues. 

Is foule as (lander. £a;»rEinillia 

Oht Bid her come hither.goe. 

She fayes enough, yet (he’s a (in pie bawde. 

That cannot fay as much: this is a fubtle whore, 
Aclofet;lock«au.lkcy,of villainous fecrets, 

Andyct Ihct’i kneele and pray , I ha leene her dot 

Enter Dtfdemona and Emillia, 

Dtf ULy Lord, what is your will ? 

Otb. Pray chucke come hither. 

Def. What is your pleafiire ? 

Otb Let me fee y our ey es— looke in my face, 

’Def What horrible fancy, s this ? 

Otb Some of your funft ion Miftriflc, 

Leane procieapts alone, anb Qiut the dorc, 

Cotfe, or cry hem, if any body come. 

Tour mift«ry,youniai(tcry ; nay difpatch. 

DefVjpati my knees, What doss your (petch import? ■ 
I vnderll and afaiyinyour words, . 

But not the words. ’ 

Pd^tWby,what art thou?; ‘ 
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Bef. Yonr wife my Lotd.youc true and loyall wife. 

Oth. Come,(Vcare itjdatn thy felfe. 

Lea being like one of h«iuen,the deuilU themfclues 
Should feare to ceafe thee,thcrefore be double dambd j 
Sweare thou arc honea. 

Def, Hcauen doth truely know ir. 

Oth. Heauen troely knowcs.thac thou art falfc as hell. 

Bef. To whom,roy Lord, with whom ? how am I falfc ? 

Oth. O Dfy3«w«»».away,avt'ay,away. 

Bef. Alasthcheauy day,whydoyou weepe? 

Am I the occafion of chofe tcarcs my Lord ? 

If haply you my father doc fufped, 

An inftrument of this your calling backe, 

Lay not your blame on me ; if y ojj hauc loft him, 

W hy I haue l©a him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with affliSion.had he rain’d 
All kindcs of rorcs,aod Qiamcs on my bare head. 

Steep’d me in pouerty,to the very lips, 

Giuen to captiuity ,mc and my hopes, 

I (hould haue found in fome part of my fonle 
A dropof patience 5 bat alas,to make me 
A fixed figure, for the time of fcorne, 

To point his flow vnmouing finger at — oh,oh« 

Yet could I beare that too,wcll, very well. 

But there, where I haue garnet ’d vp my heart. 

Where either I mufl liuc,or beare no-life. 

The fountainc from the w'hich my currat.t tunnes, 

Or elfe dryes vp,to be difeardeo thence. 

Or kcepe it as a c- fterncjfor foule Toades 
To knot and gender in: tame thy complexion there. 

Patience thy young and rofjS-lip’dChetubio, 

1 here looke grim as Hdl. , « 

Z>ryr I hope my noble Lord efteetres me huneft. 

Of h. O I,3S fummers flies arc in the fhambics, 

That quicken euen with blowing: . 

O thou black weed, why art fo lonely fairje? 

Thou fmell’ftibfwcetjthatche fence akesatrhee," ^ 
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VlTottld thou had ft ne’re bin borne. 

Bef. Mas, what ignorant finne haue I committed ? 

Oth. Was this faire paper, this meft goodly booke. 

Made to write whore vpon ? — What committed ? 

Committed : Oh thou publike Commoner ; 

I (hould make very forges of my cbeckes. 

That would to cinders burne vp modeftie. 

Did 1 but fpeake thy deeds : what committed ? 

Heauen ftops the note at it,and the Moone winkes; 

The bawdy wind that kifies all it meets. 

Is bulht yvttbin the hollow mine of earth. 

And will not hear’c : — what committed, — impudent ftrutnpet, 

Btf. By heauen you doe me wrong. 

Oth, Are not you a ftrumpet ? 

Bef. No,as I am aCbriftiao : 

If topreferuc this relTell for my Lord, 

From any other foule vnlawfull touch, 

Be not to be a ftrumpet,! am none. 

Oth, What,not a whore ? 

Bef. No,asIlhallbefaued. 

0$h. Iftpofljble? 

O heauen forgiue vs. 

Oth. I cry you mercy then, 

I tooke you for that cunning whore of Ftukt, Enter 

That married with OtheBe : You miftrifle. 

That haue the office oppofite to S . /efrr, 

Andkeepes the gates in hell ; yon,you,I,you ; 
Wehadoneourcourfe; there’s money for yonr paines, 

1 pray you turne the kcy,and keepe our counfell. Exit, 

Em. Alas, what does this Gentleman conceiue : 

How doe you Madam ? how doe yon my good Lady : 

Bef. Faith balfe a fleepe. 

e m. Good Madam, wbafs the matter with my Lord? 

JDf/: With who? 

Em. Why.with my LordjMadam. 

Bef. Who is thy Lord ? 

Em. He that is y ours, fweet Lady. 

Bef. 1 ha none, doe not talke to me EmiBin, 

K 
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^ cannof wcepe,nor anfwere haue I none, 

But what (hould goc by water « prethee to night 
Lay on my bed my wedding (beets, remember. 

And call thy husband hither* 

Em. Here is a change indeed. Exiti 

Def. Tis meet I (hould be vfdefo, very meet. 

How haue 1 bin behau’d, that he might fticke 
T he fmairft opinion on my leaft mifulc. JEwrer lago 

lag. What is your pleafure Madann^ Emillia. 

How i’ft with you? 

‘Def. I can not tell : thole that doc teach young babes. 

Doe it with gentle meanes,and eafie taskes 5 
He might ha chid me fo,fot in good faith,- 
I am a childe to chiding. 

Jag, What is the matter Lady? 

£m, Alas/^^o.my Lord hath fo bewhor’d her, 

Tbrowne fuch dcfpitc.and heauy termes vpon her. 

As true hearts can not beare. 

Def. Am I chat name fago? 
lag What name faire Lady? 

Def Suchaslhefayesmy Lorddidfay I wasf. 

Em, He cali’dher whore ; a begger in his drioke, 

Cloald not haue layed fuch tearmes vpon his Callet. 

jag^ Why did hi fo? 

Dr/I I doe not know,! am fare I am none (ucli. 

Jag, Docnotwecpe,doenot‘weepe:'alasthcday. 

Em. Has (lie forfooke fo many noble matcheSi 
Her Father, and her Gountrey ,and her Friends, 

To be cald whore? would it not make one wcepc? 

Dtf. It is my Wretchedfortane, 

Jag. Belhrew him for it; how comes this trickevpotl him? 
Def. Nay,heaucn doth know. 

Em. I willbehangd.iffomeeternalWillaine, 

Some bufic and infinuatinst rogue. 

Some cogging, coufening flauc,to get fome office, , 

Haue not dcuifde this flander.Ilc be hang’delfe. 

Jag. Fic.thereisnofuchaaanitisimpofsible. 

Def ifanyfucb there ate hcauen pardon hiia. 
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Em. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones : 
Why (hould he c ill her whore? who keepes her company? 
Whar place. what timc.what forme, what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus’d by (ome moft villanous knaue^ 

Some bate notorious knaue,fomc feuruy fellow ; 

0 heauen,that fuch co'rpauions choudft vnfold, 

J^nd putio cuery honeft hands whip,. 

To lalh the rafoall, naked through the world, 

Eucn fi om the eaft to’th weft. 

Jag. Speake within dores. 

£m. O (ie vpon him ■, fome fuch fquirc he was, 

That turnd y our wit, the fcamy (idc w ithout. 

And made you to fu(pe(5); me with the Moore. 

Jag. You arc a foolc,goc to. 

Def. Of,ooiJago, 

What (hall I doe to win my Lord againc ? 

Good friend goe to him,fot by this light of heanen, 

1 know not how i loft him. 

Herelkoeele: 

If ere my will did trerpaffie ’gainft his louc. 

Either in difcourfcjor thought, or aduall deed. 

Or that mine ey es,mine cares, or any fence. 

Delighted them in any other forme | 

Or that I doe not y et,and euer did. 

And euer will (though he doe (hake me off 
To beggcrly diuorcement,) loue him deerelys 
Comfort fotfweare mej vnkindnefle may doe much, 

And bis ynkinduelTe may defeat my life, 

But neuer taint ray louc, I can not fay where. 

It doth abhorre me, now t (peakc the word, 

To doe the aft, that might th’addition earne. 

Not the worlds mafle of vanity could make me. 

Jag. I pray you be concent, tis but his humour. 

The bulincffe of the State does him oftence. 

And he does chide w irh you , 

Def, If t' were no other. 

Tis but fo,I warrant you ; 

Haikt; how cheie Inftrnmcnts fumoion you to fiipper, 

Ks 
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The tnsatc, great Meflehgers of Vtnkt ftay ; 

Goe inland weepe not, ad thioga Hull be well. Exit itomtth 

How now Roderigo f Enter Roderigo. 

E fd. I doe not;finde thic choa dcalft iuftly with me. 
lag. What in the contrary? 

End. Eucr / day thou dofftft.iBe, witblbtne deaife /age ; and rather, 
as it feemes to me now,kecVft irom meall conueniency, then fup- 
p’.ieft me with the lead aduaotage of hope ; I will indeed.(lo longer 
indurc it, not am I yet perfwaded to put vpin peace, what already I 
haue fooli(h!y fuffered. 

/(tg. . Will you hcare me Roderigo t 
Rod. Sir, I haue heard too nmeh, 

For. your words and pei fotmance, 

Arc no kin together. 

Ug. You charge me mod vniuftly. 

Rod. With nought but tructh: I haue waded my fdfe oat of 
meanes ; the lewcls you haue had from me, to dcliuer to ‘Defdemona, 
would hilfe haue corrupted a Votarid ; you hauctold me (he has re- 
clin’d em, an 1 rcturn’i me expeaation.and cox, forts, offuddainere- 

Ipecd andac<]uaintancc,but I findmone, 
fog. Welljgoe to, very well. 

Rod. Very well, goe to, 4 can not go to (man.) norrtsn^very. 
well } I fay fis very fcuruy,and begin to find my felfe fopt in it. 

Jaff, Verywdl. . 

Rod. 1 fay it is not very well : I ^vill make my fdfe kao'^n to W- 
demona*, ifQic will returnememy lewdfe, I will giueoaer my fuitr^ 
and repent my vnlawfoU follicitation, if not, allure your lelfe, He 
feel<e fatisfadionofyou. 

?ap. You haue faide> now. . 

Rod. I, and faide, nothing, but what I proted-enteodment of 

Why now 1 fee there's mettle in thee, and euen from^this 
indant. doe build on thee a better opinion then cuer before j 
ciu- me thy handc Roderigo i Thou had taken againd mwamoit 
gft i‘pU. but r«,i protcB, I h.« dtrit moB Attaiym 

thy affaire. 

Rod. It hath not appeared, • „ . . • 

'jag. I grant indeedit hath nQtappeat’d,aaayQprfDfpinon wn^ 
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Without witte andiudgement: ifthoa had that within 

thee indeed, which I haue greater rcafon to belceuc now,tten euerr, I 
meanc pwpofe, courage, and valour \ tliis night (hew ic ; ifthou^c 
next night following cnioyeft not Defdemom, take me from this 
world with treachery, and deuife engines for my life. 

Rtdi Well, is it within reafoft and compalfe? 

Ug. Sir, there is efpeciall eommifllon coxc from yenkt. 

To depute in Place. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othe&o and Defdemona 
Returnc againe to 

Ug. O no, he goes into /l/-««r»f<t»M,and takes away withhiW' 

The fairc Dt(demona^vn\c& his abode be linger’d 
Hereby fo oe accident, wherein none can be fo determinate. 

As the remouing of C^»*. _ 

Rod. How doc you meane rennouing of him ? 

Ug. Why.by making him vncapable of Otkedo's place. 

Knock ingout his braines. 

Red. And that you would hatic me to doe. . , . r 

Jag. I,and if you dare doe yourfelfc a profit and right ;helups to 
night with a harlotry , and thither will I goe to him \ ^he knows not 
yet of his honourable fortune: ifyou will watch his going thence, 
which I will falbion to fall out between twelue andonc,you may take 
him at your plcafure ; I will be necre to fccond your attempr,and he 
(hillfallb:twcenc VS: come, ftand not amaz’d at it, but goe along 
with me, I will flisw youfucha necefsity in his death, that you (hall 
thinkc your felfe bound to put it on him. It is now high (upper time, ^ 
and the night growes to waft ; about it. 

Rod, I will heare further reafon for this. 

Jag. And youlhallbefatisfied. Exeunt t 

£»«rjOcheUo,DsrdemoHa,Lodoaico,EtnilUa, 

and Attmdants,: 



Lod. I doe befcech yon (ir, trouble youir fdfe no further.’ 
0th. O pardon mc,it fhall dof me good to walke. 

Lod. Madam, goodnight,! humbly thanke your Ladifliig,"’' 
Defl Yo'jr Honour is iroft welcome. 

0^. WilIyouwalk6(|i J — ODtfdtmem,- 
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My Lord. 

_ _Of Get you to bed o'che inftanr; I will be return’d, forthvrith 
difpatch your Artendani: there, — lookc it be done. Exeunt 

i>^/; IwillmyLord 

Sm, How goes it now ? he lookcs gentler then he did* 

Def. He Piles he will returne inconuinent ; 

He hath comm anded me togoe to bed, 

And bade me todifmiflc you. 

Em. DiCniff.MTic? 

E>ef It was his bidding,th?rcPore good EmilUa, 

Glue me my nightly wcarmg^and adieu, 

V Ve ntuft not now difpleafe him. 

Sm. VVouldyouhadncuer feenehim. 

Def. So would not I, my loue doth fo approue him, 

That eucn his ftubborncneffe,his checks and frownes, 

(Pre thee vnpin rac) haue grace and fauour in them. 

Sm. 1 hauc laicd thofe (hec ts you bad me on the bed. 

Di* AU’f one,good father; how foolifharcour minds$ 

If I doc die before thee,prethee (hrowd me 
In one of thofe fame (beets. 

Em. Comc,co/ne,youtalkc. 

JDef. My mother had a maid caPd Barbarj^ 

She was in loue, and he (he lou’d prou’d mad, 

Anddidfor(ake lier,(he had a fong of willow. 

An old thing tVas,but it expreft her fortune. 

And (he died finging it, that fong to night 

V V ill not goe fi om my mind : 

Ihauemuchtodoe; ^ 

But to goe hang my head all at one fide, and fing it like poorc B4t* 
barj ; prechee difpatch. 

Em. Shall I goe fetch your nigbt-gowne? 

*Def, No,vupin me heei e . 

This Ledonico is a proper man, 

Em, A very hand fome man. 

Deh He fpeakes well, . 

Em. I know a Lady in Venice, would haue walk d barefooted to 
P^/e/i??e,for a touch of bis neither 
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enice, 



Dcfdemona 

^hepore foule fate fishing by aficamour tree, 
finydU^green'^iitew, 

Her hand on her bofome,her he^ed on her k^tte^ 
fingwillow I 

Thefrejh firejemes ran by her, and murmured her modner^ 
firt£ )toillo^,mSotv, 

Her frit teares fell from her, which foftntdthc fiones^ 
fing^tUow.^c. (LaybythefeO 
willow, pillow. 

fpfcthec hie thee, he'lc come anon.^ 

Sing all 4 green willow mufi be my ^drUnd.' - 

Let nobody blame him, his fcorne I approue : 

(Nay, that’s not next : harke, who’s chac knocks?) 

^ Em. Tisthcwindc. 

Dcf. I calNmyloue falfe,butwhdt frydhethen? 
fing willow, Willow, WtlloW^ 

If I court mo women, youle couch with mo mcm 
So, get thee gon.good night, mine eyes doe itch, 

Docs that boade weeping ? 

Sm. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. I haue heard it faide fo : O thefe mcn,thefc men t 
Dofl: thou in confcicnce thinke (teU'me EmillU,} 

That there be women doe abufechde husbands, t 

In fwch groflTe kindes / 

Em, ThcrcbefomcCjcbinoqiKftion. 

I>ef. Wouldft thou doe fuch a ching,for all the world? 

Em, Why, would not you? 

T)ef NoBy this hcauenl y light. 

Em. Nor 1 neither, by tliis hcauenly light, 

I might as well doe it in the darke. 

Def Wouldil thou dcic fuc’i a deed, for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing, it is a great price. 

For a fmall vice. 

D(f Incrochithinkethouwouldftnor. 

Dm, In croca IchiriteKhoald, and rndo’c when I h^ done it, 

mary 
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niary I would ftot doe fucli athing for a ioynt-ring, or formearuret 
of Lawnc,nor for Gownet, Petticotds>or Caps, nor any petty exht« 
bition ; but for the whole world : why who would not make her hus> 
band a Cuckold to make biro a Monarch ? I (hould venture purffata- 
ryforir. » 

Def, Beflirew me, if I would doc liieh wrong 
For the whole world. 

Em, W by, th&wrong is but a wrong i’th world ; and hauingthe 
world for your labour, cisawrong in your owne world, and you 
might quickly make it right, 

Dtf^ 1 doe not thinke there is any fuch woman. 

Em. Yes, a dozen, and as many to the vantage, as woild ftore the 
world they played for. 

But I doe thinke it is their husbands faults. 

If wines doe fall : (fay that they flack their duties. 

And poure our treafures intoforreignc laps, 

Or elfe breake out in peeuifli iealouiies. 

Throwing redraint vpon vs^ or fay they ftrike vs. 

Or fcant our former hauing in defpight,) 

Why we hanc galles, and though we haue fomc grace, 

Y ct haue we fomc reusnge : Let husbands know 
Their wiues haue fence like them ; they fee, and fmell, 

And haue their pallats both for fweet and lowrc. 

As husbands haue : what is it that they doe. 

When they change vs for others ? is it fport ? 

I thinke it is ; and doth affedf ion farced it ? 

I thinke it doth ; is’t frailty that thus erres? 

It is fo too j and haue not we affcfiions ? 

Delires for fport ? and frailtie as men haue ? 

Then let em vfe vs well, elfe let em know, 

The ills we doe, their ills tnftruS vsfb. 

Dtj. Good night,goodnight,heauen me fijchvfes fend, 

Not to pick bad from bad^but by bad mend. Exeunt . 

if. Sc«na i. 



Eater Iago«»</Roderigo, 

H Erc ftand behiod chisbolkc,ftrait willhecomc, 
vVeare thy good .Rapier bare,and pat it home. 
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Qgicke,quicke,fcare nothing,Ile be at thy elbow ; 

1 1 makes vs,or it marres vs,thinke of that. 

And fixe more firme thy refolution. 

Red. Beneereathand,Imaymi(carrym’C.' 

' Jug. Here at thy hand,bebo!d,and take thy Hand* 

Rod. Ihauenogreatdcaotioniothedced; 

And yet he has giuen me fatisfying reafons ; 

Tis but a man gon : forth my fword, he dies. 

lag, IhauerubdthisyoangQuatalmofttothcfcnfc, 

And he growes angry ,now,whethcr he kill Capie^ 

Or him,or each doe kill the other, 

Euery way makes my game ; Hue Rederigo, 

He calls me to a reftitution large. 

For Gold and leweils that I bobd from him^ 

As gifts to Defdemena : 

It muft not be,if doe remaine. 

He has a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me vgly : and befides, the Moore 

May vnfould me to him ; there (land 1 in much pectill : 

No,hemuft die,be’t fo,T heare him comming. t 

f»«rCafsio. 

Red. I know bis gate,tis hej rillaine thou died. 

Caf. That thrufthadbin my enemy indeed. 

But that my coate is better then thou knowft ; 

I will make proofe of thine. 

Red, 0,lamflaine. 

Caf. Iammaimdforener,lightho,mur^r^ 

Enter Othello, 

0 th. The voice of Cafsio, /^^okeepes his Word. 

Rod, O villainc that lam, 

0th. Harke,tis euen fb. 

^ Caf. O hclpe ho, light,a Surgeon. 

0th, Ti8he,Obraue'/<^e,honcftandiuft, 

That haft fuch noble fenle of thy friends wrong.' 

Thou teacheft me ; — minion, your deare lies dead, 

Aod your rnbleft fate hiesj ftrnropec I come ; 

Forth of my hearc.thofe charmes chineeyes are blotted, l ■ 

Thy bed lnft.ftaind, (hall widilufts bloodbefpotted. Sxiti 




T“he tragedy of Othello 

Lodoaico Gratiano. 

C df. What ho, no watph,no pa(rage,naurder,murier.’ 

Crd. Tisfonne mifchancc,the cry is very dircfulL 
Cdf. O helpc. Lod^ Harkc. 

Rod. O wretched villaine. 

l^od. Two or three grones,it is a heaiiy night; 

Thefe may be counterfeits, let’s think’c vnlafe 
To coTic into the cry without more helpc. 

Rod. No body come, then (hall I bleed to death. 

Enter lago mth a Ught. 

Lod. Harkc. 

Gra. Here’s one corocs in* his (hlrt,with lights and weapons,, 
lag. W^io’s there ? whofc noifc is this that cries on murder I 
Lod. I doe not know*. 

Jag. Did not you hcarc a cry ? 

Caf. Here, here,k>r.hcaueriS lake heipe me. 
fag. Whats the matter ? 

Cra. This is Othello's Antient,as 1 take iti * 

Lod. The lame indeed, a very vahant fellow. 

Jag What are you here that cry fogrieuoufly ?■ 

Caf. Jago,0 I amfpoiPAvndcneby villaincs, 

Giuc me fomc heipe.: 

Jag. O nseX^^iutenant/yhatvillaineshaue don this?' 

Caf. I thinke the pne of them is here about, • 

And cannot make away. 

Jag. O treacherous villaines; 

What arc you there ? cpti\^ in and giuc fomc hclpe. 

Rod, O.helpemehere. 

That’s one of cm.. - ' 

Jag. O mu deroiis fl:iue,0 villaine^ Thraftskimin, 

Rod. O da ribd lago.O inhumainedog,— o,o,e. 
lag. Kill men i'^the darkt ? where be thofe bloody theeucs ? • 
How (ilent is this Towne ? Ho, murder, murder : 

Wlhat may you be ? arc you of good or cuill ? 

As y ou (ball proouc vsjpraife ys. 

Jag. Seignior Zorfa«rV^. 

. Lod. He fir. . . 

Jt^ l cry yon mercy : herc*s Cafsio hurt by villaines. ‘ > 
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a t4r Cafsio. 

lag. How is it brother? '’•JfX' 

Caf. My leg is cut in two. 
r ^ag. Mary heauen forbids 
light Gcntlemen>Ue bind it with my (hire. 

£»«r. Bianca. 

'Bia. Whati*thematterho,who i*ft that cried ? , 
lag. Who i’ft that cried? 

Bia. O my deare Cafsio, O my fwcet CaJsit,Cafsi$,Cafsi«. 
lagi O notable ftrumpet : Cajiu^vniy you 
Who they fliouldbc thatthus hauc mangledyou? 

Caf. No. 

C ra, I am (brry to find you tinis,! haue bin to feeke you. 
lag, tend me a garter, fo j —oh for-a chaire to beace higa 
hence, 

Bsa. Alas he faints ; O fa/}ic,fa/sio,^afsio, 
lag. Gentlemen all, I doe fufpeA thisTrafh 
Tobeare a part in thisiniurie ^patience a while good Cafsio^ 

Come, come, lend me a light : 

ICnow wee this face,or no ? 

Alas my friend,and my deare countrey man : 

Boderigo ? no, yes lure ; yes,tis Rederigo, 

Gra. What,of/^<«/«? 

Euen he fir,didyoU'iiaowhim? 

Gra. Know him? I. 

/ a. Seignior G ratiano^cty you gentle pardons 
Thefe bloody accidents muft cxcufc my mannerss 
That fo negle&ed you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee y ou. 

lag. HowdoeyouCrf/iM? 0,acliaire,achaire. 

Gra. Rtderigo? 

Jag. He,tis he ; O that-s well faid,achaire ; 

Sonne good man bcare him carefully from hence, 
lie fetcli the Gencralls Surgeon s for youmiftriue, 

Saue you your labour,hc that lies flaine bere,(C«y}»,) 

Was ray dearc friend ; what malice was betwixt you? 

C af. None in the world, nor doe 1 know the man. 

W hatjlooke youpalc ? o bcare him oat o;thc 

Staw 
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Seay yoB good Gentlewonanytooke you pale miftrifle ? 
Doe you pcrceiue the ieaftures of her eye ? 

Nay,an you ftirre,we (hall hsuc more anon : 

Behold her well I pray you,lookc vporfher. 

Doe you fee Gentlemen ? nay guiltinetfe 
Will fpcakc,though tongues were out of vfc. , Snttr Emi. 
Em. ’Las what’s the matter ? what’s the matter husband? 
I 4 g. Cafsia has here bio fet on in the darke. 

By Rodmgo,aaA fellowes that ate fcap’t, 

Hec’s almoftflaine, and dead. 

Em. Alas good gentleman, alas good Cafsie. 

Ug. This is the fruite of whoring; prithee 
Goe know oiCafsio where he fupt to night : 

What,doe you (hake at that ? 

3w. He fupt at my houfe,but I therefore (hake not, 
Jag. O did he fo,I charge you goe with me. 

Em. Fie vpon thee ftrumpet. 

Tia. I amoo ftmmpet,but of life as honeft. 

As you, that thus abufe me* 

Em. As ij now fie vpon thee. ^ 

Jag. Kind Gentlenjcn,let’sgoefee poorc C<yJ« dreft | 
Come mi(ircfre,you muft tells another tale. 

£w///i<»,runne you tothe Cittadell, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt> 

'W ill you goe on ? I pray : This is the night. 

That eithcrmakes mcjor foredoes me quite. 

Enter Othello a light, and Defdemona»» her bed. 

Otb. It is the caufe,it is the caufe.my fbule. 

Let me not name it to you.you chafte ftarres ; 

It is the caufc,yet 1 lenot (bed her blood, 

Nor fcarre that whiter skin of hers then fnow, 

And fmooth as monunientall alablafter 5 
Yet (he mull dye,elfc (hee’ll betray more men. 

Put out the light, and then put out the light : 

If I quench thee.thou flaming miniller, 

I canaeainethy former light reflore, 

Should I repent me } but once put out thine. 
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Then cuhningft patteme of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promethian heate. 

That can thy light rclumine ; when I haue pluckt the rofe," 
Icanndtgiue itvitall growthagaine. 

It mufl needs wither ; lie fmell it on the tree ; hiytt htt. 

A balmy breath, that doth almoll perfwade 
luflice her felfe to breake her fword : one more ; 

Be thus when thou art dead,and I will kill thee. 

And loue thee after : one more,and this the laft : 

So fweet was ne’re fo fatall : I muft weepe, 

Butthey are crucllteares ; this furrow’s hcaucnly, 

It (irikes where it does loue : flic wakes. 

‘Dtf, Who’s there? 

0th. I, Defdemona. 



J)cf. Will you come to bed my Lord? 

0th. Haue you prayed to nigbt,Z)<^«jwMrii? 

Tef, I my Lord. 

0 th. If you betbinke your felfe of any ctioic, 
Vnreconcird as y et to heauen and grace, 

Solicitefor it llraite. 

Eef, Alas nay Lord, what doe you neane by that ? 

0th. Welljdoe it, and be hriefe,! will walke by, 

I would not kill thy vnprepared fpirit. 

No, heauen fore-fetid, I would notkillthy fonie* 

Oef. Talkeyouol killing? 

0 th. 1,1 doe. 

JDef. Then heauen haue mercy on me. 

0th, Amen,wichall my heart. 

R>ef. If you fay fo, I hope you will not kill me.' 

0th. Hum, 

Oef. And yet I fcare you, for y’are fatall then, 

When your eyes roule fo: why I ^ould feare,I know not, 
Since guiltincfle I know not,but yet I feelc I fcare. 

0th. Thinkc on thy finnes. 

Oef. They are loues I beare to you. 

0th, And for that thou died. 

Oef. That dcache’s vnnaturall,that kills for louing ; 
Alas, why knaw you fo your ncathcr lip : 
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Some bloo(iy paflion (halces your very frame* 

Thefe are portents ; but yeti hope 
They doc not point on me. 

0th, Peace,and be ftill. 

■D<4 I syill fOjWhac’s the matter ?: 

. Oth. That handkerehiefe which I fo Iou‘d,aad gaue thee. 
Thou gaueft to Ca(to._ 

‘Def, No.bymyiifeandfoule, 

Send for the man and aske him., 

Oth, Sweet foule take hced,take heed of petiury. 

Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def. I,butnotyettodiei ' • 

Oth. YeSjprefently j 
Therefore confeflethee freely of thy Gone, 

For to deny each article with oath 
Cannocremoue,norchQ>ake the Arong conception 
That I doe groane witball : thou art to die. 

Def. Then Lord have jliercy 90 me. 

Oth. 1 fay amen. 

And hauc you mercy too ; . . 

I neuer did oAend you in my lifc^ — ncuer Iou*d Caftio, 
fiat with fuch generall warranty ofheauenj 

As I might louejT neuer gaue him token. .... 

Oth. By heauenljavyniyhandkerifhiefernhishand; . 

0 periur’d woman,thou doA Gone my-hearti 
And mak ft me call, what I intend to doe, 
Amurder,whichIthoughtafacrific5iS V . 

1 faw the handkerehiefe. 

Def. He found ic, then, 

I neuer gaue it him,fend for him hither, 
Lcthimconfcffeatrtlth. ‘ . 

Oth. . L . . 

X>e/; What,njy Lord?. , , 

Oth. That he hath — vCdethce," 

Def. How,vnlawiully ? ” ’ 

Oth. I. 

Def. He will-not foy fo< ; 1 . , . i 

Nojhis mouth is ftop’d. 
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Honeft ^rffohath tanc order for’t. 

‘Dtf M\ fearc interprets then,*~what is he dead? 

Oth. hadallhishairesbinliues, 

My great rtuenge had ftomacke for em all. 

/def Alasheisbetraidiand I vndone, 

' Oth O ftrumpet, — wtepeft thru for him to my face ? 

Bef O bannifli me my Lord,butkiUme not. 

Oth Do wne ftrumpet. 

Btf Killmetomorrow.tetmeliuetonight.. 

Oth. Nay,anyou ftriue. 

Def Butbalfeanhoure. 

Oth. Beingdon,tbcre isnopaufe. 

Dtf. But while I fay one prayer. hefiiflet ber. 

Oth, Tistolate. EmiWxz t*iet^ithtn. 

Snt. My Lord,my Lord, what hoe, my Lurd,my Lord. 

Oth. W hat voyce is ahh?. not dead? not yet qoite dead? 

Ithat am cruell.am yet mtrcifull, 
IwonldnothaucthcelingcrinH^^>aincj—^fp,fo-«.' 

Jw. Wbatho,myLord,myLord. 

Oth. Who’s there? 

Em. O good my Lord,I‘de fpeake a word with you. 

Oth. Y es,tis Emtliia, by and by ; (heels dead: 

Tis like (he comes to fpeake of death * i 

Thenoyfewas hccrej ba,nomorc mouing, . 

Stillas the graue ; (hilfliie comein ?wet'«goqd? 

I thinke (he Itirres a gaine ) no,what's the beft ? 

Iflhecotre in, Ihe’le hire fpeake to.my wife. • 

My wife, my wife, what wife ? I ha no wife » 

0 infupportable i O hcany houre. ■ : 

Mcthinisitihould be nowa;huge:Ecc!ips ' 

Of Sun and Moone,and that the affrighted Globe^^ . . 
ShouldyawneataUi ration. ' ; -r.'. 

Em. J do bcfeech you I may fpeake withyou,—^ good my Lord; 
Of<». 1 had forgotten rhee « come in : 

Sofcjby ano by , let me the curtaines draw. . Enter fyiilliff ; 
Where art thou ? whacs the matter with, thee no w ? 

•Ew. O my good Lord,yoBdei’s foule murders done*. 

O'f’. What? now? ; i ..v , 
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Sm. Bue now my Lord. * 

Otht Ic is die very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neere the earth then (he was wont, ' 

And makes men mad. 

Em, Cafih my Lord has kil’d a young Venttiiin, 
CA'dRoderifo. 

Oth, Rtierigo\i\\6yaxi^C4ftio]s\\Ai 
Em. No, is not kild. 

Oth. Not CafsU kild ? theu murder's out of tune. 
And fweet reuenge growes har(b. 

Dtf. O falfly,fal(ly murdered. 

Em, AhlaSjWhaccry isthac? 

Oth. That, what ? 

Em. Out and alas, it was my Ladies voyce, 
HeIpe,helpe,hohelpe,0 Lady fpeake againe. 

Sweet ‘DefUmona,0 fweet mi(kre(Tc fpeake. 

Def. AguiltlcCfedeathldiCi^ 

Em. O who has done this deed? 

Def. Nobody,Imyfelfe,fareweU;. 

Commend me to ray kinde Lord,0 farewell. 

Oth, Why how fhouldlhe be murdered? 

Em. A!as,whoknowes? 

Oth. You heard her (ay.her fdfe,tt was not I. 

£ w . She fay d fo,I mult needs report a truth. 

Oth. She’s like a Iyer gone to burning hell, 

T’was I that kild her. 

Em. Ojthe more Angcll (he. 

And you the blacker deuill. 

O th. She turn’d to folly, and (he was a whore. 

Em Thou doeft bely her and thou art adeuiU. 

Orfc. She was falfe as water. 

Sm. Thou are ra(h as fire, • . 

To fay that (he was falfe ; O (he was heauenly true. 

Oth. cd'iio did top her, aske thy husbaodclic, 

O I weredamn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that I did prdccedvponduft grounds 

To this extremity , thy husband knew « all. 

Em. My husband ; 



jhe dies. 
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Oth. Thy husband. 

Ew. That (he was falfe to wedlocke? 

Oth. Ijwith Cafsio : nay,had (he bin true. 

If heauen would make me fuch another wotl4 
Ofone intire and perfed Crifolite, 
rde not haus fold her for it. 

Ent. My husband? 

Oth. 1, twas he that told me firft j 
An honeft man he is, and hates the flinae 
Tliat ftickes on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth, What needs this iteration? woman, 1 fay thy husband. 

Em. Oh Miftrcs,villany hath made mockes with louc; 

My husband fay that (he was falfe ? 

Oth. He woman,! fay thy husband j doft rndetftand the word/ 
My friend, thy husband,honeft,honeft lago. 

Em. If he fay fo,may his pernitious foulc 
Rot halfe a graine a day j he lies to’th heart. 

She was toofond of her moft filthy bargaine. 

Oth. Ha? ' 

Sm. Doc thy worft ; 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen, 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Pcace,you were bed. 

Em. Thou haft not halfe the power to doe me harme, 

As I haueto be hurt : O gull,0 dolt. 

As ignorant as durt j thou haft done a deed— 

I care not for thy fword.Ile make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liucs : helpe,hdpe,0 hclpc ; 

The Moore has kild my MiftrelTc, murder, murder. 

£«f«r Montano, Gragantio, Iago,4»ii oriw. 

Men. What is the matter? how now Generali? 

Em 0,are you cOme Ar^fl.^ you hane done well. 

That men muftlay their murder on your heck. • 

What is the matter? : 

Difprooue.thisvillaine, iftboubee'ftaman; ' : 

He fayes thou toldft him that hiswife was falfe 5 ^ j ; , f 
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8 7 Hoe l^ra^edy of Othello 

^ know thou did noc,thou art not fiich a villatne s 
Spcike.for my heart is full. 

log. I tol'J him what I thought, and told no more. 

Then what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em, But did you euer tell him (he was falfe ? 
lag. I did. 

Em, Y ou told a lie, an odious damr.ed lie t 
Vpon my foule a lie, a wichedlie 
She falfc with Cafsit ; did y<ja fay with Ca/iia f 

lag. With Cafiio miftrelTe ;go ro.charme your tongue.' 
€m. I will not charme my tongue,! am bound.to fpcake| 
My MiftrefTc here lies mur^redin her bed. 
jiD, Ob-hcauens forefcnd. 

Em. And your reports hauc fet the murderer on» 

Otb. Nay,ftare not mafiers,it is true indeed.. 

<^ra. Tis arrange truth. 

Aitn. O mondrous a& ! 

Em. Vi!Iany,villany,villanyj-: 

Ithinke vpon’c, I thinke, I fmell a villany t 
I thought fo then ; lie kill my felfe for griefe, 

0 villany.villany. 

lag. What are yon nwd ? I charge you get you home.' 
Em. Good Gentlemea let me haue Icaue to fpeake t 
Tis proper I obey him , but not now : 

Perhaps will ne’re goe home. 

Oth. Oh, oil, oh. Oni.j»wj 

Sm. N ay ,1 ay thee downc,and roarc. 

For thou haft kild the fweeteft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp cy^. 

Oth. O ftie wasifonie: 

1 fcarce,did know you V ncle,thcrc lies your Kiecc, 

Wbofe breath indeed, thefe hands hauc newly ftopt; 

I know this a& (he wes terrible and grim. 

Gr. Poore am glad thy father^ dead, 

Thy match was mortall to him, and pure griefe 
Shore his old thread in t waine : did be Uuc now. 

This light would make him doe a dePperate tnene,' 

T^ca,ctttfc hui b€tw| AngcU fcom bis fid#-. 
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And fall to reprobation. 

fip Oth. Tispittifull,butyctX<^#knowcs, 

That (be with Cafiifjai^ the ad of ftiame 
A tboufand times committed j Cafiit confeft it s 
And (he did gratilie hisamorous workes. 

With that rccognifancc and pledge of loue, .1 

Which I (itft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand ; 

It was a handkerchiefe, an antique token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

Em. O beauen ,0 hcaucnly powers. 

/4f. Come, hold your peace. 

£w. Twill out,twill out: I hold my peace fir, no. 

He be in fpeaking,Uberall as the north j 
Let heauen,and men,and dcuUs.letcm all. 

Alkali cry lliame againft me,yet lie fpeake. 
fag. Bewife,andgctyouhome. 

Em. I will not. 

Cra. Fic,your fword vpon a woman ? 

em. O thou dull Moore, that handkerchiefe thou fpeakft O0> 

I found by fortune, and did giue my husband : 

For often with a folemne carneftnefie. 

(More then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle>) 

He beg'd of me to fteale it. 

Jag, Villainous whore. 

€m. She gaue it Giyiw? no, alas I found if. 

And I did giu'c my husband. 
lag. FiltJi,ch^Blieft. 

S m. By hcauen I doe not, I doc not Gentlcmeni ' 

O murderous Coxcombe ! what (hould fuch a foole 
Doe with fo good a woman ? 

T he Moore runt at lago. TagO kiUt hit wife, 

Oth. Arc thcfc no ftones in hcauen, 

But what ferucs for the thunder ? perditious villaine, 

Cra, The woman falls, fure he (us kild his wife. 

Em, r,i,Olaymebymy miftreiTefide. * £Ar/>Iago. 

Cra. Hce'sgonc>but his wife's kild. 

Men. Tis a notorious villaine, take your weapon, 
yyhicb I haue here recooered from the Moore I 

Ml Comfljl 




8 9 ^ he l^ragedy of Othello 

C bme.guard the doore without, let him not pafle. 

But kill him rather ; He after thar fame viUaine, 

For tis a damned (laue. Exit Mont. 4»<i.Gr9tiaao. 

Oth. 1 am not valiant neither, 

But cuery puny whipfter gets my fword: 

But why Ihould honour out-liuc honefty ? ■ 

Letitgoeall. 

£m. What did thy fong bode Lady ? 

Harke,canft thou hcare me ? I will play the Swan, 

And die i* muficke ; 

Moore, flie was chaft.flie lou’d thee cruell Moore, . 

So come my foule to bliflc.as I fpeake true j 
Sofpeakingas lthinke,Idic,Idie. jhtdies, 

Oth. 1 haue another weapon in this chamber,' 

It is a fword of S^<»»»e,the I febrookes temper » ■ 

0 here it is ; Vncle,I muft come forth. ' ; Grai within 
G ra. I f thou attempt it, it will coft thee deerc. 

Thou haft no weapon,and perforce muft fufiftr. 

Oth. Ldoke in vpon roe then,and fpeake to me. 

Or nakedas I am,I willaffauitthee. = 
gra. What is the matter? ' < 

Oth. Behold,! haue a weaponj 
A better neuer did it felfe fuftaine 
Vpona Soldiers thigh : I haue fccne the day, 

That with this little arme.aod this good fwor dj, 

1 haue made my way through more iropedimehts 
Then twenty times your flop : but O vaine boaft^ 

W ho can controulc his fate ? tis not fo howi 
Benotaffraidjthooghyoudoefceme weapon’d 3 
Here is my iournies end, here is my butte. 

The very Sca-markeofmyvtmoftfailc. 
Doeyougoebackedifmaid?tisaloftfeare, ’ ' 

Man but a ru(h againft breaft» 

And he retire*. Where (hou'd O theBo goe ? 

How doft thai looke now ? O ill ftai’J wench. 

Pale as thy fmocke ; wiren we fliall meet at- compt* ' 

This looke of thjne wilt hurlc my foule from hcaiien, 

And fiends will fnatch at ic : cold, cold, my girlc, 
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Euen like thy chaftity : O curfed aime : 

Whip me y ou deuills. 

From the pofleflion of this heaneBly fight. 

Blow me about in winds, roaft me in fulphure, 

Wa(h me in ftcepe downe gulphes of liquid fires 
0 Dtfdtnumy^tfdcttMnai dead,0,o,o. 

Enter Lodouico,Montano,i*«d ^icerSi 
Caflio in a chaire 

Led. where is this rafh and moft infortunate man r 
Oth. That’s he that was Orf)«ii(»,bere I ar»i 
Led. Where is that V ipef ? bring the villaine forth, 

Oth. I looke downe towards his feet, bat that’s a fable,. 
If that thou beeft a deuill I cannot kill thee. 

Led. Wrench his fword from him. 
laf. I bleed fir,but not kiBd. 

Oth. I am not forty neither,I’de haue thee liue. 

For in my fenfe tis happinefle to dy e. 

Led, O thou Ori»fi!(s,thatW€rt.pncc-lb good,. 

Falne in the praSife of a damned flaue. 

What (hould be faid to thee ? 

Oth. Why, any thing. 

An honourable murderer if you will'; 

For nought did I in hate, but all in honour. 

■ Led. This wretch hath part confeft his villainy 8 
Did yoa and he confent in Ci«/}<eV death ? 

Oth. I. 

Gs, DeareGeneralljI did neuer giue yon caufc^ 

Oth. Idoebeleeueitjandlaskeyoupardon; 

Will you I pray,dcmaundthat demy deuill,- 
Why he hath thus infnar’d tny'foule and body ? 

lag, Detnand menothiog,whacyouknowyouknoW j 
From this time'fotthi neuer Will fpeake word. 

Led. Whatjtfottopray? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth. Welljthou doeft beft. 

Led. Sir,you (hall vnderftand what hathbefalne^, 
W|uch,as I think you know not : here is a letter, . 
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pi The tragedy o/'Othello 

pocket of the fliine Ro4trig»; 
another-, the one of them imports 
The death of C 4 /i»<?, to be vnderfboke by Rederifo, 
Oth. O villaine. 

Moft hcathenifli,anl moftgrolTe. 

Lod, Nowheres another difeontented paper. 
Found in his pocket too.and this it fcemes, 

Roderigo meant to haue fenc this damned villaine, 

Fut chat beIike./ 4 /o in the interim 
Came in.and fatisned him. 

Oth. O the pernicious catieffc ' 

How came you C«fsio by a handkerchitfe 
That was my wifes ? 

Cttf. I found it in my chamber ; 

And he himfelfe confeft it but cuen now. 

That there he dropt it,for a fpeciall purpofc, ' 

Which wrought to his'defirc, 

Oth. O foolc,foole,foolc. 

C 4 JI There is beiides in Rtderigtet jetcett 
How be obraidcs lago.thit he made him 
Braue me vponthe watch. whereon it came. 

That I was caft ; and eucn but now he fpake, 
Afterloog feeming dead, /^^ohutthim, 
/i*/<?fethimon. .. 

hod. You muft^orfake this roome,and goc Wtth vs, 
Y our power and y our command is taken ofif, 

And C*fsio rules in €j>prM : For this flaue. 

Ifthcrcbe any cunniag cruelty, „ 

That can torment him mucb,and holahimlortg. 

It fliall be bis j You fliall clofc prifoner reft, 

Tift that the nature of your fault be knownc 
To tte RenetM»Staxc i come, bring him away . 

Oth. Soft you.aword or two before you gocj 

1 Ka tip done the Statefbiiie ftruice,and they know t * 
No more of that : I pray you in your letters, 

WhcB yott lhall tbefe vnlucky deeds relate, 

Speakcof me asl amj nothing extenuate, _ . 

jfot downc ought inmalice .-.then you roaft fpeak , 
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Ofonc that lou’d not wifely ,but too well s 
Of one not cafily icalous,but being wrought,, 
perplext in the extreame : of one whofc hand^ 

Like the bafe threw a pcarle away. 

Richer thenall his Tribe : of one whofe {iibducd eyes,. 
Albeit vnufed to the melting fhoode. 

Drop teares,as fall as the AytAMn trees 
Their medicinall gum J Set you downe this j 
And fay befides,thac in AUppo once, 

Wherea Malignant and aTarband iCurke, 

Beate a Fenetiait, and traduc’d the State ; 

I tookc bi’th throate the circumcifcd dog, 

Andfmotc him thus. ^ Ho fi<As himfelft. 

Lod. O bloody period. 

Gra. All that’s fpoke is mard. 

Oth. lkiftthceereIkildthee,oowaybatthisi 
Killing my fclfc,to dye vpon a kiffe. Hr dies^ 

Cof. This did I fearc,buc thought he had no weapon^ 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. OSpartanedog, 

More fell then anguifli,hungcr,or the Sea. 

Looke on the tragickc lodging ofthis bed. 

This is thy worke ; the obieft poifons fight. 

Let it be bid : Cr4f>4»«,keepc the houfe, 

And ceate vpon the fortunes of the Moore, 

For they fucceed to yon : To you Lord GouctnoOrJ 
Remaines the cenfure of this helliih villaine. 

The tiine,the place,the torture ; O enforce it, „ . 

My felfe will (Wait aboard,and 00 the State,. 

This heauy aft with heaay heart relate. ^ 























Urinr. 















^p^fr^r^r\^^.r-'■r 






■' ^ '' - ' ^ 

» 9 A® A.«sis§«9aW^^ . ,, .. 






A^Aa 


















iAAAAA 



JAAAAAAA2' 






lillMlI 










